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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 
Regis College, Denver, Colo. 
St. Viator College, Bourbonnais, Ill. 
Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & kccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 
Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., Niagara Falls, N. Y- 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 
College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 
College and Convent of The Sacred Heart, Mento Park, Calif. 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Il. 
Ursuline College and Academy, Springfield, Ml. 
St. Mary’s College, Notre Dame, Ind. 
College of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, St. Mary-of-the Woods, Ind 
Clarke College, formerly Mt. St. Joseph College, Dubuque, lowa 
Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
St. Mary’s College & Academy, Monroe, Mich. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn, 
College & Academy of Sacred Ilcart, Meramec St., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
D’Youville College, Porter and Prospect Aves., Buffalo, N. Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-IIudson, N. Y. C. 
Marymount College & School, ‘larrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 
College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the-Pines, Asheville, N.C. 
College & Academy of the Sacred lleart, Clifton, Cincinnati, O. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Fa. 
Rosemont College, Rusemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 
St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 
The Newman School, lakewood, N. J- 
Mount St. Michael’s, 4300 Murdock Ave,, New York, N. Y, 
Salesian School ior Boys, Goshen, N. Y. 
Mount Assumption Institute, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 
Campion Preparatory School, Prairie Du Chien, Wis. 
Pio Nono College, St. l-rancis, Wis. 


CAMPS 
Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta. Ga. 











ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 
St. Vincent Academy, Aibuque. que, N. M 
Academy of Gur Lauy of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Loretto Academy, 1447 East 65th Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Junior College and Academy of Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind, 
Nazareth Academy, Nazareth, Ky. 
St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy. Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Academy of Notre Dame, Lowell, Mass. 
Sacred Ileart Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Academy of the Assumption, Wellesley Hills, Mass, 
Nazareth College and Academy, Nazareth, Mich, 
St. Benedict College and Academy, St. Joseph, Minn. 
Academy of Sacred Ileart, Taylor and Maryland Aves., St.Louis, Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J 
Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child. Summit, N. J. 
Loretto Academy, Santa Fe, N. M. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 
Ursuline Academy, Middletown, N. Y. 
Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
St. Walburga’s Academic School, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Our Lady of the Star Boarding School, Saratoga Springs, N. Y 
St. Joseph’s Mountain School, St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y- 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Notiviate, Syracuse, N.Y 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mt. Notre Dame Academy, Reading (Cin.), O. 
Notre Dame Academy, Grandin Rd,, Cincinnati, O. 
Academy of the Assumption, ‘‘Ravenhill,”” Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion ( Phila.) Pa. 
Mt. Mercy, Pittsburch, Pa. 
Academv of Holy Child Jesus. Sharon Hill, Pa. 
St. Ann’s Academv. Wilkes-Barre. Pa. 
Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 
St, Marv’s Snrines Academv. Fond du Lac, Wis. 
St. Mary’s Academy, 1175 Superior St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 
Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y- C. 
SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Our Lady of Victory Hospital Training School, Lackawanna, N. Y. 
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———" DANVERS, MASS. ~__ 


The Brothers of Mercy of St. John of 
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ROXBU PREPARATORY SCHOOL Young men from the age of 16 to 37,° 


who feel themselves called to this noble 





Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities tor 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





A Country School, eighteen miles from Bos- 
ton, preparing Catholic boys for College and 
Technical School. Every modern facility for 
student life Write to Principal: 

ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY SCHOOL, Danvers, Mass. 


work, will please apply to the 
NOVICE-MASTER, Brothers of Mercy 
49 Cottage St., Buffalo, N. Y. 














NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 
Catholic College for Women conducted 


Academic Department — High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade. 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 


Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducied hy the Fathers of St. Edmund, 
Pre-Medical Course. 
Prenaratory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 

Send for cataloque 


THE REGISTRAR 


by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. A.B.: Ph.B.; B.S.; 


A MODERN MARTYR 


(NEW EDITION) 
The story of Blessed Theo- 


phane Venard, a mission- 
ary hero of comparatively 
modern times. 











Maryknoll - on - the - air every Friday 6:45 P.M. 
eastern s‘andard time, Station WLWL. Tune in! 
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Te Catholic Foreign Mission Society ¢ America. 


THE FIELD AFAR 
HIS paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


The subscription rates are as fol- 
lows: one dollar ($1.00) a year; 
tive dollars ($5.00) for six years; 
fifty dollars ($50.00) for life. ~ 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and:money orders +e to 
J. A. Walsh (Tr.), Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Approved by the Hierarchy at 
Washington, D. C., April 27, 191). 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Decree 
of Praise, June 14, 1915. 


“Maryknoll” in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Founded to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for«the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Secular priests, students, and 
Auxiliary Brothers compose the So- 
ciety. 

The Auxiliary Brothers partici- 
pate as teachers, trained nurses, of- 
fice assistants, supervisors, and 
skilled workmen. 

The Maryknoll Sisters who as- 
sist the Society devote themselves 
exclusively to work for foreign mis- 
sions. (For further information, ad- 
dress: The Mother Superior, Mary- 
knoll, N. Y.) 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—The Venard at Clarks Sum- 
nut, Pa., and at Los Altos, Calif — 
admit to a six-year classical course 
youths who are ready for high 
school. 

Maryknoll Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and as homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 
They are located as follows: 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1494 Me- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 


ferson St. 


MaryKknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., address 
Maryknoll Fathers, 426 South Boyle 
Ave.; or Maryknoll Convent, 425 
South Boyle Ave. At San Juan, 
Calif., address Maryknoll Fathers, 
San Juan Bautista Mission. At Se 
attle, Wash., address the Maryknoll 
Convent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

Houses of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna 83; in Brookland, 
D. C., at 836 Decatur St., N. E. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 

Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung 
For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Ping..am, 
Kwangsi 
For Fr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow 
For Fr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
Korea— 
For Msgr. Byrne and Priests— 
Tenshudo, Shingishu, Korea 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent 
Tenshudo, Yeng You, Korea 
Philippine Islands— 
For Fr. Drought and Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, T. H. 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent 
Honolulu, T. H. 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 

and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over four thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without THE 
Fietp Arar, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity, by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 





CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y. 





FORMS OF BEQUEST 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
CEM. Mere ALAR Ga veerceeinn Sens ‘(here 
NSENE TEGACEN) ciao sietesicnenvcece to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INGO OV OSle caravan csincacedact (here 
INSEFETEGBCY): So.occiccsionscees to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which jit is in- 
corporated. 
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THOUGHTS IN THE HALL OF MARTYRS 


UR Very Reverend Superior 
on his way to Rome wrote to 
the community from Paris, and 
we are certain that our readers 
will be pleased to have us share 

his letter with them: 
Missions Etrangéres 
128 Rue du Bac, Paris 

Dear Maryknollers, 

It is now nearly twenty-five years 
since I made my first visit to the For- 
eign Mission Seminary at Paris in the 
Rue du Bac. The memory of that visit 
has remained as an inspiration and an 
encouragement, and I have always been 
grateful for the experience. 

On my way to Rome I have seen it 
again. I reached Paris from Le Havre 
on a Sunday afternoon. The streets 
were crowded with autos; the side- 
walks, with “the world’; but once 
across the Seine and turned into the 
narrow Rue du Bac I seemed to have it 
all to myself, and I felt as if I were 
going home. We drew up at the fa- 
miliar doorway, and I found the same 
kindly-faced Brother whom I had met 
years before. 

The chapel door was open, and priv- 
ileged souls, who in Paris know and 
love this atmosphere, were passing in 
and out. Within were the same stone 
stairways, a little worn in the last 
quarter of a century, and they led me 
to warmth and welcome. 





I write now from my room that 
looks out upon the spacious garden and 
beyond to the Eiffel Tower and the 
tomb of Napoleon; and even with a 
window open I am as quiet here as if 
I were living on the river side of the 
Home Knoll. 

I recall vividly my first visit, and 
the thrill I experienced when I noted 
by a tablet on the wall that my room 
had once been occupied by a martyr, a 
young priest. 

The room in which I now write is 
larger and somewhat more elegant— 
better, less severe—thanks, apparently, 
to some benefactor who did not wish 
to sell the household furniture! And 
here on this wall, too, I note a tablet. 














The Departure Bell 
at the Paris Seminary 


It is of marble with letters incised in 
gold. It is an “In Memoriam”, and it 
chronicles, not the death of a martyr, 
but the return of a bishop belonging to 
this Society. What is more, I read 
that with this bishop was a certain 
Prince Cahm, son of the King of Cochin 
China, from which remote country both 
had come—in a sailing vessel and 
around the Cape of Good Hope. That 
was in 1787, some one hundred and 
twenty-five years before Maryknoll 
was even a name; but this fine old So- 
ciety of Paris traces its ancestry back 
still another hundred and twenty-five 
years. 

I find improvements—stoves removed 
and a central heating plant installed, 
electric lights, and fresh paint here and 








Because you are already en- 
rolled in the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America and are en- 
titled to its spiritual advantages, is 
no reason why you should not seek 
additional spiritual helps elsewhere. 
Get all you can. A bequest to any 
Catholic work perpetuates your 
service to the Church, 
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there; but the general impression is the 
same, and the tiled floor as uneven as 
ever. The chapel and crypt are, if any- 
thing, more shabby, but to freshen them 
would be, for me at least, to take away 
their charm. 

At night prayers I pictured on the 
altar platform a succession of young 
apostles, one hundred of whom suffered 
death by violence; among these are 
Blessed Théophane Vénard, the tall 
Just de Breteniéres, Henry Dorie from 
the Vendée, and others whose names 
are held in veneration by all of us, and 
whose relics it is a privilege to guard. 

Théophane’s altar was reserved for 
me, and you may be sure that I thought 
much of our own flock as I entered the 
crypt to offer the Holy Sacrifice before 
his precious remains. And I wished 
that each of our young missioners could 
in turn have the opportunity to say 
Mass here, and to inspect at leisure the 
“Hall of Martyrs”, Certainly no 
Maryknoller will ever pass through 
Paris without at least a glimpse of the 
Missions £trangéres in the Rue du 
Bac, the Mother-House of a Society 
that has meant so much to Maryknoll 
from the beginning. 

Shabby indeed will these walls look 
to the youthful missioner from a new 
country, but they are lined with the 
prayers of confessors and martyrs, a 
veritable army that has stood the shock 
of battle for centuries, and has faced 
dangers which for us will probably 
never be realized. 

As I leave this: place I cannot but 
envy the Paris Foreign Mission Society 
the special blessing which must rest 
upon it because of its martyrs and their 
intercession. 

We may never spill our blood for 
Christ, but some of us shall be called 
upon to thin it for Him in warm climes, 
and all of us, to sacrifice comforts that 
the world holds dear.’ Let us meet 
every occasion with patience, and so 
bring to Maryknoll the blessings that 
come from cheerful sacrifice. 

Affectionate greetings in Christ! 

JAMES A. WALSH, 
Sup’r. Gen'l, 
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In a Virgin Field 
By Fr. Bernard F. Meyer 


HAVE recently completed the au- 

tumnal visitation of the Pingnam 
Christians ; since then I have been play- 
ing architect, contractor, and super- 
visor on the rebuilding of the chapel— 
falling in from the ravages of white 
ants—and adding rooms to the house 
to accommodate the new missioners. 
Now this work is not so pressing, and 
a few days can be spared to visit Jung- 
yuen for the first time. 

One wishes that it were not necessary 
to say that he can now “spare a few 
days” to work for souls, but rather 
that all his days might be for them. 
But the development of a mission must 
be on material lines as well as spiritual 
ones, and the Wuchow Mission has not 
yet reached the stage of having a 
Brother “builder”. : 

My thoughts, as I board the sampan 
on the river bank, to sleep there until 
the steamer arrives sometime between 
midnight and noon, are those of pleas- 
urable anticipation. At last I am off 
to explore a really virgin field. Before 
curling up in my blankets, I take care 
to rub some oil of citronella on my 
face, neck, and hands, and I sleep 
peacefully while other travellers are 
slapping at mosquitoes. Indeed I hear 
one complain, as the whistle of the 
steamer awakens us, “I can’t open my 


eyes; the mosquitoes have stung them 
shut.” 

The steamer comes at three in the 
morning. I roll up my blankets and 
clamber aboard, there in a canvas chair 
to snatch ancther wink of sleep before 
daylight. The schedule-trained West- 
erner invariably asks, “But why don’t 
these boats run regularly?” In one of 
the manuals we use to study the lan- 
guage there is the same question, and 
the answer is given, presumably by a 
Chinese, “When the boat has enough 
passengers and freight, then go.” 

My destination is, in fact, only two 
hours down the river, but it is an im- 
portant junction, and the steamer an- 
chors to wait for daylight. As we 
climb the stone steps leading up the 
steep bank a loud “Honk Honk’ is 
heard. Can it be? Do our ears de- 
ceive us? Or has some fond papa 
brought home a Klaxon as a toy for 
his son? At the top of the incline, 
we behold in the tin our old friend 
“Elizabeth”. Women in China are com- 
ing into their own. She is not arrayed 
in the new-fangled style that is being 
promised for the near future, but even 
more plainly than when we knew her 
in the “good old days”. 

A square wooden frame covered with 
sheets of galvanized iron replaces the 
limousine effect, and there is supposed 
to be room for fourteen passengers, to 
sit on wooden benches facing one an- 








bat 


(Photo by Fr. Meyer) 


THE REBUILT CHAPEL AT PINGNAM 
Three Chinese characters meaning “Dwelling Among Us” 
are inscribed over the door 
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other. Fortunately the number this 
morning is not sufficient to require the 
use of a shoe horn, and we make the 
first two-mile stage of the journey in 
comparative comfort. This brings us 
to Tai-on the most important market 
town in the Wuchow Mission. The 
statistics, however, give “Catholic 
none; Protestant, numerous, with chap- 
el and catechist.” 

I am a stranger in the place, but the 
woman who carries in my baggage 
from the station outside the town feels 
that I must be an agent for the Asi- 
atic Petroleum Company, and she leads 
the way to the store of their dealer. 
The shopkeeper receives me very hos- 
pitably, and invites me to partake with 
himself and his clerks of their morn- 
ing rice, an invitation which I gladly 
accept. 

After rice everyone seems to be 
rather busily engaged, so I take my 
leave shortly to wait at the bus station 
until the hour of departure. The sta- 
tion is simple, as befits a road on which, 
because of the poverty of the people, 
there is traffic for only a few machines. 
Brick pillars support some poles on 
which are nailed narrow strips to carry 
the tiles loosely laid. 

At about twelve our “electric cart”, 
as the Chinese call it, is tuned up by 
running the engine furiously; a leaky 
radiator is filled to overflowing; the 
passengers clamber aboard via a step 
in the rear—and we are off. 

We are now back from the river, 
and the road climbs gradually through 
a district which cannot be irrigated 
with present facilities. The soil, like 
almost all the high land of South 
China, is a red clay, and the landscape; 
parched from long lack of rain, is 
dreary in the extreme. 

The dirt road is well graded, though 
it has become dusty. The adaptability 
of the Chinese is shown by the way in 
which the concrete culverts are made. 
Labor is cheap here, as is also bamboo. 
Long cylinders are woven from split 
bamboo, laid across the road in a trench, 
and heavily plastered over with con- 
crete. The bamboo will rot out within 
a short time, leaving a perfect culvert. 

One of my fellow passengers, an old 
man of perhaps sixty, hangs on for 
dear life as we bounce along ; a woman 
has paid her fare to a certain station, 
and now wants to get off at a village 
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some distance beyond; but the con- 
ductor is adamant, and curtly orders 
her off when the station is reached. 
Men and women carrying loads on their 
bamboo sticks dash off to the side as 
Wwe approach; one poor woman with a 
load of grass for fuel becomes con- 
fused and runs clear across the road 
in front of us; she just escapes being 
run down. Quite frequently we have 
to slow up for cattle which seem 
possessed, just before we come up to 
them, of a great desire to get to the 
other side of the road. Boys set the 
driver cursing his choicest as they dash 
out in front of the machine and wave 
thcir arms to tantalize him. 


Stations are perhaps three miles 
apart, About twenty miles out we reach 
the terminus of this section of the 
road. The next section runs through 
a poorer region, and there is only one 
car a day, which has already gone; it 
looks as if I should have to spend the 
night here. After some time, however, 
a place is found for me in a special 
car conveying the family of an of- 
ficial returning from Canton, just dev- 
astated by the Reds, to their home in 
the country. 

This section of the road is only par- 
tially completed, and we stop for the 
night in a little market town on the 
bank of a considerable stream which is 
even now being bridged to carry the 
road on to Jungyuen itself. The road 
has an official hostelry, and a runner 
comes out to meet the machine as it 
stops some distance from the town, 
bringing with him coolies to carry the 
baggage of the passengers. 

Another special car appears in ad- 
dition to our own, and I wonder what 
accommodations will be available if I 
wait to go with the crowd. So I 
quietly inform the coolie who has taken 
possession of my baggage that I am in 
a hurry, and we are off ahead. A few 
minutes brings us to the hostel, which 
has, as I suspected, only a limited num- 
ber of rooms. I make my choice at 
leisure, and am already well settled 
when the crowd arrives. 

The reader must not, however, pic- 
ture a modern apartment in the Hotel 
de Castor, nor even the snowy linen 
and neatly laundered curtains of Hick’s 
Corner. He should rather call to mind 
the ancient inns of old England or 
the continent, portrayed in many a 


story, where the food was remarkable 
for quantity rather than quality, and 
where the poverty of the average guest, 
together with the standards of the 


times, demanded no more than the bar-. 


est necessities. 

My room has four mud walls, once 
whitewashed, but now dust-laden, and 
scratched or marked by amateur artists 
and autograph writers. On each of the 
twin beds—the usual ones of rough 
boards on sawhorses, darkened by long 
usage—there is thrown a block of 
wood for a pillow, and a mat. Between 
them there is a narrow table. The 
condition of the floor is what you 
would expect of one swept occasionally 
by a small boy using a bunch of grass 
on a bamboo handle. 

Outside the door is a list of rates. 
The cost of a room with two meals 
will be six hundred mills (ten mills 
make a cent, as we used to repeat in 
school) ; if one desires only the steam- 
ing white rice, furnishing his own “fix- 
ins”, the discount will be two hundred 
mills, or cash. To rent a quilt for the 
night will require fifty mills, and the 
use of a mosquito net, another fifty. 

I decide on the room with meals, but 
have my own blankets and mosquito 
net, so that I can lie down with more 
assurance of undisturbed rest than 
would be the case were I depending on 
those furnished at so reasonable a rate. 

After evening rice, men come to seek 
the job of carrying my baggage in the 
morning. I shall need only one and 





TRANSPLANTING RICE 


FINE! 

Should you be an arrear-sub- 
scriber, you can brush away our 
tears and make up our loss by im- 
posing on yourself a fine, adding it 
to your subscription dues, and send- 
ing it along to Maryknoll. 








his will be a light load. 

“Yes, but the road is very very long, 
and there are many mountains to be 
crossed; really I couldn’t think of do- 
ing it for less than $3.20.” 

“Too dear! too dear! I'll give you 
$1.20; even that is too much for so 
light a load.” 

“Before-born (Sir) is only laughing 
at me; really with rice so high as it is 
now I couldn’t think of doing it for 
less than $2.80.” 

“Absolutely can’t do it! It is really 
a very good road, and not far at all. 
But just to show you how liberal I am 
I'll give you $1.50. If you won't take 
that there is no use in our talking any 
longer.” 

But he knows as well as I do that 
without someone to carry that bag- 
gage, blankets, Mass things, and so 
forth, I can’t budge out of the place; 
the porters no doubt have some sort 
of an agreement as to minimum prices, 
so I realize that I shall have to pay 
more here than would ordinarily be 
the case. Finally we agree on two dol- 
lars, and I give him eighty cents to 
bind the bargain. 


(To be continued) 


* 


(Photo by Fr. Meyer 





The young shoots are removed from. flooded seed beds 
and replanted in fields 


STRINGLESS GIFTS BEST 
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BITS OF NEWS 


F® LICENT, S.J., who has es- 
tablished a geological museum 
at Tientsin, China, visited Mary- 
knoll in Manchuria last fall. He 
plans to return next spring with 
his colaborer, Fr. Tailleur. They 
will spend a month making geo- 
logical surveys of the district. 





During the absence of the 
Maryknoll Superior in Rome, the 
Rt. Rev. John J. Mitty, D.D., 
Bishop of Salt Lake City, paid a 
flying visit to the Knoll. Bishop 
Mitty is a Maryknoll friend of 
long standing. When he was a 
professor at Dunwoodie, the New 
York archdiocesan seminary, he 
assisted at all the “big days” on 
our hilltop. Later, as pastor at 
Highland Falls, he interested the 
members of his parish. 

Bishop Mitty’s predilection for 
the missions appears to have been 
prophetic. In his own diocese he 
is now facing many conditions as 
difficult as any in the foreign mis- 
sion fields. 





Word has been received of the 





FATHER LICENT, S.J. 


death at Hong Kong of Father 
Laurent of the Paris Foreign Mis- 
sion Society, a staunch friend of 
Maryknoll, and one who followed 
with keen interest the progress of 
our young Society. Father Lau- 
rent spent forty-eight years in 
China. He was imprisoned at the 
time of the Boxer Rebellion, to- 
gether with two fellow priests, 
Fathers Charis and Julien. Both 
of these latter were executed, but 
Father Laurent was spared on ac- 
count of his intimate knowledge 
of Chinese affairs. He was forced 
to carry on relations between the 
revolutionists and the Chinese 
Government. 

During the last year of his life, 
he was stationed in Hong Kong. 
The Superior of Maryknoll re- 
ceived letters from Father Lau- 
rent at regular intervals. In these 
the veteran missioner gave to the 
younger Society the benefit of the 
experience gained from his long, 
heroic career. Until recently, Fa- 
ther Laurent was very active, and 
his was a familiar figure in the 
streets of Hong Kong. 





A Chinese woman approached a 


Maryknoll priest in Hong Kong, 








(Photo from Fr. Lane) 


Jesuit geologist in his laboratory at Tientsin, China 


READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS 


and asked him if he could see to 
it that a letter which she had writ- 
ten would be delivered to her son 
in New York. The boy had gone 
to America some years before, 
and had not written his mother ; 
she was afraid that he had not 
only forgotten his home, but also 
his religion. 

Her letter was sent to Mary- 
knoll, and a priest who is in the 
habit of visiting Chinatown, New 
York, looked for the long-lost son. 
He found him, delivered the let- 
ter, and led the boy back to the 
Faith which he had forgotten. 

“T did not go to Mass,” the 
youth said, “because I did not 
know where there was a Catholic 
Church. I met no Catholics, and 
none of my friends knew very 
much about them. I am glad that 
I have found the Church again.” 





“The Cemetery and the Cath- 
olic Establishments of Chala, 
1610-1927” by the Rev. J. M. 
Planchet, C.M. (Lazarist Print- 
ing Press, Peking, 1928) is a 
treat for all interested in the his- 
tory of the Catholic Church in 
China. As fas as is known, the 
Mission of Peking is the oldest of 
the Catholic missions in China. 
The burial ground of Chala was 
given to the Jesuit missioners by 
the Emperor Wan Li in 1610, at 
the time of the death of Father 
Matthew Ricci. A study of the 
tombs there is a review of Cath- 
olic history in China. Fr, Plan- 
chet handles his material with the 
sure touch of one long versed in 
“things Chinese”, and his ani- 
mated style lends charm to his 
fascinating subject. The book is 
illustrated with photographs and 
drawings of great interest. The 
second part contains an exact re- 
production of the inscriptions on 
all the tombs at Chala. Fr. Plan- 
chet’s work on Chala is written in 
French, but in a French which is 
easy to read. 








The gifts most helpful to Mary- 
knoll are those which are string- 
less. They can be applied where 
the need is greatest, 








parser 
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Keeping “Face 
By Fr. F. C. Dietz 


JN China “face” plays a leading 

role. Face consists in securing 
the consideration and respect of 
others. It has its sham and shal- 
low side, in which case we might 
facetiously call it false face. But 
it has also a legitimate form 
which a missioner might well 
strive after for the sake of the 
prestige it brings. 

Fortunately, there are other 
means of gaining face besides the 
common ones of wealth and pow- 
er. A thing which has always 
stirred admiration in the hearts 
of the Chinese is literary skill and 
a ready familiarity with their his- 
tory and classics. When, as some- 
times happens, the possessor of 
such a treasure is a foreigner, the 
delicate compliment involved pro- 
cures him additional face. It was 
through their scholarship and 
learning that the early Jesuits se- 
cured such lasting recognition. 
Some of their polemical works, 
written several hundred years 
ago, are still read and admired at 
the present day in China. 


The study of the Chinese writ- 
ten language is so difficult a task 
that even the natives themselves 
require infinite time and patience 
to become masters. Hence, it is 
not surprising that comparatively 
few priests can read books or 
even newspapers, or have delved 
into Chinese classics and history 
so as to be able to quote from 
them. Many priests cannot well 
read the letters they receive with- 
out an interpreter and would not 
think of attempting to write one. 
Under such circumstances, an 
educated Chinese might feel justi- 
fied in believing that foreigners 
are not Taoists or believers in 
Feng-shui because they have so 
little first-hand acquaintance with 
these subjects. A missioner fa- 
miliar enough with the original 
sources of such subjects to expose 
their fallacies from direct quota- 
tions might wield a tremendous 
influence and gain great respect 
from the pagans. 

The Kongmoon Language 














Rt. Rev. Boniface Sauer, O.S.B. 


ARYKNOLL welcomed “one 
: of the neighbors” recently 
when Rt. Rev. Boniface Sauer, 
O.S.B., dropped in on his way 
from Europe to Korea. 

Bishop Sauer is Vicar Apostolic 
of Wonsan which adjoins the 
Maryknoll sector in Korea, and, 
like a good neighbor, he has been 
helpful to the Maryknollers. 

“T was very much pleased to 
see your American missioners ar- 
rive in Korea,” he said, “because 
previously the natives believed 
that there were no Catholics in 
America. All American mission- 
ers had been Protestant.” 








School will help to meet this need. 
Its courses will serve as a basis of 
higher studies for those who have 
special aptitudes and who lack 
only time and opportunity. In 
proportion to their scholarship, 
such missioners will be able to ex- 
ert a far-reaching influence both 
by personal contact with the edu- 
cated classes and through the 
press. This will be a great aid in 
leavening the mass of paganism 
with Christian teaching. 

The Kongmoon Language 
School is worthy of attention. It 
hopes to have an adequate build- 
ing with a good library of books 
on Chinese and on China. Pray 
for its success. 


SPREAD YOUR FAITH 


‘ 9 

From Our “Sunny Sandy 
\ om CORONA” and I are on a 
Japanese freight boat, travelling 
from Dairen to Shanghai where we 


hope to mail this letter to you, dear 
Fietp AFAR, 

We have just visited Maryknoll mis- 
sions in Korea and Manchuria, where 
in a short time much progress has been 
made, and where great debts have been 
placed upon the priests in charge. Ko- 
rean, Chinese, and Japanese Catholics 
are flocking into the newly erected 
chapels; Baptisms, Communions, and 
Confirmations are increasing, but debts 
are increasing, too. 


Now debts need not be an inevitable 
part of every step of mission life. They 
would be happily absent if only some 
parishes at home would extend their 
activities, and adopt, as theirs to help 
and encourage, some mission parish. 


In these modern times, nations have 
their foreign ambassadors, legates, and 
consuls; armies and navies have their 
foreign contingents ; business firms have 
foreign representatives; Our Holy 
Father has a Papal Delegate in all im- 
portant countries. Why should not a 
parish have its counterpart? 

Such a plan .would double the 
strength and unity of a homeland par- 
ish, and would win for its members 
many spiritual riches, For instance, 
one mission pastor in Korea baptized 
more than two hundred people last 
year. Now, if that little parish were 
the “other self” of your parish; if you 
had been helping it by your prayers and 
alms, what a joy its growth would be 
to you. 


Our separated brethren are doing 
much in the Far East to propagate 
their beliefs, and they are financed by 
congregations at home. One Protestant 
missioner in South China was sent by 
his local church which continues to sup- 
port him, and his family, and all his 
mission work. “Yale-in-China” is a 
college financed on a grand scale, but 
the idea of parish support is the foun- 
dation of it. 

American Catholics have only lately 
entered the mission field, and perhaps 
it is too early to look for such co- 
6peration. But is not the idea worth 
considering? 
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Noted at the Home KAnoll 


Looking Up— 

UR Professor of history hap- 

pens not to be listed as a 
Maryknoller. He is with us, how- 
ever, in spirit, and has made two 
trips a week for the past sixteen 
years from his parish some miles 
away. 

The other day we found him 
gazing enraptured (more or less) 
at our finished seminary tower. 
“Fine,” he said, and we agreed. 
“Simple, solid, enduring, with just 
enough ornament to relieve its se- 
verity.” 

“Right,” we seconded. And so 
he was, as you will admit when 
you come to Maryknoll. 

And just here let us say thank 
you again to the Catholic Wom- 
en’s Benevolent League whose 
members, after giving us a burse, 
added offerings enough to make 
possible the erection over our 
front entrance of a large stone on 
which has been skillfully carved a 
strikingly beautiful representation 
of the Christ King. 

This is the central and domi- 
nating carving on the Maryknoll 
tower, but there are four others 
for which we would like much to 








find sponsors. One displays the 
symbols of St. Paul—the sword 
and the book; the other, the keys 
of St. Peter. And high above 
these are the familiar Chi Rho 
and the Dove or the Holy Spirit. 


These carvings bring to mind 
one of our earliest benefactors. 
Shortly after the announcement 
was made that a national seminary 
for foreign missions had been en- 
couraged by the American hier- 
archy and approved by Rome, a 
Wisconsin priest sent a check for 
one hundred dollars to be used for 
an inscription over its entrance. 
“The inscription,’ he wrote, 
“must be Euntes docete omnes 
gentes—Going teach all nations.” 

Even today a hundred dollars 
looks large to us who depend upon 
the many rather than the few, but 
you can imagine how “big” it 
seemed then. We accepted the 
gift (we never refused. one), and 
with it we accepted the obligation, 
feeling certain that our architects 
could carry out this sacred trust. 

Year after year the obligation 
bobbed up on what we call our of- 
fice “tickler”, and occasionally we 
wrote to our benefactor, telling 








CARVING IMPERISHABLE WORDS 


YA Swiss sculptor chisels suitable inscriptions in the stonework 
of the seminary 


SUBSCRIBE FOR A FRIEND 





MEASURING “FACIAL ANGLES” 


A seminarian learns how to gather 
anthropological data 


him that we were keeping in mind 
the purpose of his gift, and letting 
him know the progress we were 
making. Finally, the stones on 
which his beloved text would be 
carved were set in place, and we 
sent him a photo. 

There were some years to 
elapse, however, before the carv- 
ing could be effected, and it was 
a matter of sincere regret to us 
when we learned of our venerable 
friend’s death. The words which 
he loved are now inscribed where 
he would have them, and the re- 
ward of his thoughtfulness will be 
infinitely better than our poor ac- 
knowledgment. The name of this 
benefactor was Rev. John Buck- 
ley, Delaven, Wisconsin. 





An Inside View— 


"THERE are some high spots in 

the Maryknoll compound that 
will never be appreciated unless 
we can get some artist to draw the 
picture. Take our refectory, for 
example. When visitors step into 
it, and onto the sidewalks of New 
York with which it is carpeted, 
they give a little gasp. 

Under a low arched ceiling are 
large columns which prevent a 
good photo, but the place is really 
interesting. Some of our enlight- 
ened visitors tell us that it re- 
minds them of a Rathskeller— 
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A CLEAN SWEEP 
Bro. Henry chases gloom and dust 


but the memory seems to be a 
pleasant one for them. 

At all events, on the occasion of 
an ordination, such as is depicted 
in the photo we carry on this page, 
the place is a merry one. There 
are other occasions when, for ex- 
ample, a young student is trying 
to preach a sermon against the 
rattling of plates, when the place 
is not so merry. 





Meet Bro. Henry— 


HAT “new broom sweep clean” 

adage may be all right for 
some people, but Brother Henry 
likes old friends, including brooms 
and dust pans. The front stoop 
looks for his little pats whenever 
he is sojourning at Maryknoll, 
and the ancient broom is a re- 
minder that he is home. 

We imply that Bro. Henry is 
often away, and in fact he is and 
always has been something of a 
traveler. Many of our friends 
who live in this country will re- 
member him. He has smiled un- 
der the Golden Gate of California, 
and at times he has shaken with 
his laughter the fins of the codfish 
of Massachusetts. But no place 
outside of Maryknoll appeals to 
him as do the sidewalks of New 
York (even since last November). 

Salute Brother Henry, and be 
kind to him should he knock at 
your back door someday. 


About Chinese Students 


AN article in the Ceylon Cath- 

olic Messenger states that it 
is possible to trace every impor- 
tant movement in China during 
the past thirty years to young Chi- 
nese who have studied either in 
Europe or America. It goes on to 
say: 

Catholics who are concerned in send- 
ing missionaries to China have not paid 
sufficient attention in the past to the 
future Chinese leaders studying in 
western colleges. Upon his return to 
his country, the influence of any one of 
these students might possibly equal the 
life labors of a highly-trained foreign 
worker in China, providing the stu- 
dent returned well disposed toward the 
Church. 

For the Chinese students and for all 
Asiatics, one great obstacle to the un- 
derstanding of Christianity is the un- 
important and secondary position it re- 
ceives in western lands, both in private 
and public life. Often deprived of re- 
ligious counsel, living alone in a strange 
land, and exposed to the baser condi- 
tions of western civilization, they re- 
turn to their native soil knowing a side 
of western life which certainly cannot 





AN ORDINATION DINNER 


demand their respect, and which tends 
to render them impervious to the mis- 
sioner’s word. They become distrust- 
ful and even bitter toward foreigners, 
and readily join radical movements. As 
they are propagators of the ideas of 
modern China, they can do harm. 

If, on the contrary, the Catholic in- 
fluence in western countries could suc- 
ceed in approaching the different 
groups of Chinese students in America 
and Europe, these students would be- 
come valuable co-workers in the Ori- 
ent, and would open up a vast intellec- 
tual: class to which the missioner at 
present finds entrance only to a limited 
degree. 





It is interesting to note that there 
is in San Francisco an organization 
called the Catholic Young Men’s Asso- 
ciation, founded primarily to help in 
mission work among that city’s Chi- 
nese population. The Association, 
which is guided by the Paulist Fathers, 
recently published the first number of 
a quarterly bulletin, The Aurora, which, 
although printed on a mimeograph, is 
very interesting and worthy of encour- 
agement. Half of the magazine is 


written in Chinese, the remainder in 
English. 





Friends and relatives of the new priests gather beneath the vaulted ceiling 
of the seminary refectory 


SUPPORT A CATECHIST 
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In the Home of a Modern Martyr 


[HEOPHANE VE- 
NARD, whose life 
has been published 
under the title, A 
Modern Martyr, was 
one of the most lovable among the 
many young men who went forth 
from the Paris Foreign Mission 
Seminary and suffered violent 
deaths in Eastern Asia. 

Father Vénard was a native of 
St: Loup. Those who have read 
his life will recall his letters to a 
younger brother, Eusebius. _Euse- 
bius became a priest, and was as- 
signed to a parish not far from 
the birthplace of the martyr. The 
present Superior of Maryknoll 
visited Fr. Eusebius on two occa- 
sions, the last time being shortly 
before the venerable Curé’s death. 
Writing of his experiences on his 
first visit, Fr. Walsh says: 


It was a chance question that led me 
to the home of Théophane Vénard. I 
had made my second pilgrimage to the 
Rue de Bac in Paris, and one day, 
while at the rear of the chapel, I no- 
ticed on the left wall an engraved slab 
commemorating this young martyr 
whose decapitated body rests there. 

At lunch in the mission-house that 
day, I asked if any of Théophane Vé- 
nard’s relatives still survived him. The 
Superior informed me that Eusebius, 
to whom many of Théophane’s letters 
were addressed, was Curé of Assais. 
Eusebius still alive! The little Euse- 
bius so frequently mentioned in the 
charming letters of the young martyr! 
Then and there I made up my mind to 
visit Assais, and to greet Eusebius Vé- 
nard if only for a moment. 

Maps and time-tables were searched 
that evening, and after some difficulty 
the village was located. A message 
was then sent to warn good Father 
Eusebius of the trouble ahead of him; 
and the next afternoon, when the Paris 
train stopped at Airvault, I saw on the 
platform a cassocked individual with a 
genial face, rosy and round, crowned 
with long, gray hair which swept back 
almost to his shoulders from under the 
characteristic broad-brimmed hat of the 
French clergy. It was “little Eusebius”, 
and the good man had driven eight 
kilometers to meet this stranger. 








Driving out of the village, we skirted 
the banks of a picturesque river, and 
drove under a vista of splendid trees, 
out upon a slightly elevated plain from 
which we could count no fewer than 


seven churches. ‘As we neared Assais, 
the toilers in the field saluted their 
Curé, and stared hard at the new- 
comer. 

The village was as quiet as the tomb 
when my host led the way to the guest- 
chamber. It was a large room on the 
second floor, looking out across the 
courtyard to the church. Father Euse- 
bius looked about carefully to see that 
everything was in its place, and, satis- 
fied that all preparations had been 
made, he turned towards a cabinet and 
opened it with a key which he carried 
in the pocket of his soutane. At his re- 
quest I approached, and one by one he 
took from their places the treasures 
that were more to him than life itself 
—souvenirs of his martyred brother: 
the chalice from which Théophane had 
drained his Master’s Blood that he 
might enrich his own, and thereby of- 
fer a fitting libation; books of devotion 
which had nourished his soul in the 
weariness of exile; some locks of his 
precious hair; a few tiny bones from 
his dear body; and packages of letters 
written in the martyr’s fine, delicate 
hand. 

Before leaving the room, Eusebius 
pointed to three simple frames hanging 
on the walls, telling me that they con- 
tained the original letters written by 
Théophane from his cage in Tongking. 
Then, wishing me a good night’s rest, 
he left me to my own reflections. 





It was settle1 that we should go to 
St. Loup to visit the Vénard home on 
Thursday, so not long after the ap- 
pointed hour I heard the rumble of 
wheels followed by the click of the 
gate-latch. Going down into the gar- 
den, I found two young seminarian 
brothers ready for the excursion, and 
waiting for the lord of the parish to 
give a signal for departure. Father 
Eusebius soon appeared. “Allons!” he 
almost shouted, and in a trice we were 
clambering into a springless, un-named 
vehicle of a questionable age. 

The sun was fairly high when we 
reached the summit of a long graded 
road, and came in full view of St. 
Loup and the church at its very heart, 
with graceful spire and sun-lit cross 
pointing proudly to the eternal home 
of the young martyr whose birth cham- 
ber it shadowed. Every step was in- 
teresting now as we passed the homes 
of the townspeople, over the narrow 
streets which time and time again had 
echoed the martyr’s footsteps. 

We turned into a street lined with 
houses, and just as we reached the 
church, Father Eusebius gave the fa- 
miliar “Voila!” following it with the 
words, “La maison paternelle’, and 
turning I noticed directly opposite the 
church a plastered house, relieved by 


SPREAD YOUR FAITH 


timber, with overhanging eaves and 
high-built chimney—one home among 
several in a row, distinguished by a 
simple slab nailed over the solitary 
window of the second floor: 


Here was born 
Jean T. Venard 
Nov. 21, 1829 
Martyred in Tongking, Feb. 2, 1861 

The house still belonged to the Vé- 
nard family, which meant that Fr. 
Eusebius was its proprietor. We passed 
under the stone lintel, through the dark 
passage-way, out into the garden where 
Théophane and Mélanie, his beloved 
little sister, had spent long happy hours. 
As he stood by the well, Eusebius 
pointed out special bushes which Théo- 
phane had set out in his vacation days. 
Here the brother and sister had often 
conversed about their vocations, and I 
thought of Mélanie, when Théophane 
had left her, stealing out here in the 
shade of the evening to read and re- 
read her brother’s precious letters, full 
of love and hope, of fervor and con- 
fidence. 

We returned to the house. It seemed 
dark and poorly lighted, perhaps be- 
cause Mélanie and Théophane were no 
longer there. I glanced into the living 
room, at the fireside where, in the 
course of the trying fortnight preced- 
ing Théophane’s departure, the family 
was wont to gather. Eusebius recalled 
vividly how Théophane would cheer 
them all with accounts of the countries 
which he was soon to visit. Here on 
the memorable eve of departure Théo- 
phane and Mélanie kept the long vigil. 

In the room in which I was standing, 
the last dinner had been taken, after 
which the family recited the rosary, 
read a chapter from the Imitation, and 
said the evening prayers which Théo- 
phane alone had the courage to lead. 
As he finished, Eusebius told us, he 
threw himself at his father’s feet for 
his blessing, and knelt for the last 
blessing of the beloved Curé. With a 
last embrace, he saluted his half-uncon- 
scious sister and rushed to the carriage 
where, burying his face in his hands, 
he cried bitterly and uncontrollably to 
relieve the poor heart which had borne 
the awful ordeal so bravely. These 
memories were enough. Father Euse- 
bius let me look for a moment into the 
birth chamber of the martyr, then we 
passed out again into the street. 





The full moon was shining over the 
church steeple as we returned to the 
presbytery; and that night, as I read 
again the martyr’s letters which hung 
on my chamber wall, I felt that a 
harvest of precious and useful memo- 
ries had been gathered from the day’s 
pilgrimage. 














Blessed Theophane Venard 


Born, November 21, 1829, at St. Loup 
Ordained, June 5, 1852, at the Paris Foreign Mission Seminary 
Beheaded for the Faith, February 2, 1861 














THE FIELD AFAR 


44 


FEBRUARY, 1929 





A Loud Whisper 


E of Maryknoll often experi- 

ence the marvelous dispensa- 
tions of Divine Providence. We 
live on the offerings of the faith- 
ful from day to day. Our works 
are multiplied, and our numbers 
are steadily increasing, but God 
does not fail us. 

We go ahead with confidence, 
reasoning that if vocations are 
provided for our work, the where- 
withal to cultivate them in the 
closed gardens of our preparatory 
colleges and our seminary will be 
forthcoming. 

And this is why we signed a 
contract last fall to finish our first 
preparatory college, The Vénard, 
at Clarks Summit in the diocese 
of Scranton, Pa. The contract 
called for an outlay of two hun- 
dred thousand dollars, and (be- 
tween you and us) we did not 
have at the time one per cent of 
that amount. 

We should be thought rash. We 
knew, however, that Tue Fretp 
AFar, our bread-winner, was still 
functioning, keeping old friends 
and winning others. This meant 
that we could make known our 
need, and we did so, but very 
mildly. 

There have been kindly inqui- 
ries and some thoughtful offer- 
ings. In the meantime construc- 
tion has gone on steadily, and in 
some way or other we have man- 
aged to meet the monthly requi- 
sition, thanking God for stringless 
gifts and for many friends with 
little means rather than for one 
or two with much means. 

May we now call—well above 
a whisper—for 

a gift to the Venard? 

It may be for the library, $25,000; 
or for a laboratory, $10,000; for 
a classroom, $6,000; or for a pro- 
fessor’s room, $800; or it may 
even be for a few bricks which 
the dollar of a poor man can pur- 
chase. Our gratitude (as, we be- 
lieve, expressing God’s approval) 
will be sincere however small the 
individual offering may appear in 
the eyes of the world. 

When we of Maryknoll appeal 











A SAINT OF MISSION VOCATIONS 


Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus, who 
like Saint Francis Xavier is now a spe- 
cial patron of missioners, had an ar- 
dent desire for the increase of voca- 
tions to the apostolate. 


“O Adorable Face of Jesus,’ she 
wrote, “from Thy lips we have heard 
Thy loving plaint: 1 TuHIrst. We 
know that this thirst which consumes 
Thee is a thirst for love, and, in 
order to quench it, we would wish to 
possess an infinite love. 

“And GIVE TO US SOULS, dear Lord. We thirst for souls, above 
all for the souls of apostles and martyrs, that through them we 
may inflame all poor sinners with love of Thee.” 











as now for the wherewithal to 
erect a building, we are not in a 
position to make a local drive. 
Nor would we wish to do so, un- 
less our work was purely dio- 
cesan. The training house of a 
national seminary is not diocesan, 
but it must find its property in 
some diocese, and naturally looks 
for special interest from the sec- 
tion of the country where it is lo- 


cated. Its appeal, however, must 
extend wherever it can find 
friends. 


We therefore broadcast the call : 
Help Maryknoll finish 
Venard College 
While we emphasize the idea of a 
nation-wide appeal for the college, 
we are certain that friends of the 
late Bishop Hoban, wherever they 
may be, will be pleased to learn 
that the college chapel will be ded- 
icated to his memory. The cost 
of the chapel will be about one 
hundred thousand dollars, and on 
a memorial tablet will be inscribed 
the names of all who give us one 

thousand dollars or more. 

The chapel will be erected in 
honor of St. Michael (Bishop Ho- 
ban’s patron), and inscribed to the 
memory of this revered prelate 
who from the beginning was a fine 
and constant friend of Maryknoll. 


READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS 


The new wing of the college 
will bear the arms of Pope Pius 
XI and of the present Bishop 
of Scranton, Rt. Rev. Thomas 
O’Reilly, whose interest has al- 
ready manifested itself in many 
ways. 


SO THEY SAY 


_In the mission field, one is in a po- 
sition to appreciate still better than “at 
home” that little radiant star of mis- 
sionary magazines-—THE FieLtp AFAR. 
—Rev. Friend, Oceania. 





I enclose check for $50 for a per- 
petual membership in your great Soci- 
ety. I have always admired your work 
and I pray that God will bless all who 
are engaged in it—Rev. Friend, N. Y. 





_ All Catholic missionary literature is 
interesting and appealing, but THE 
Frecp AFAR has something very special 
which seems peculiar to the Maryknoll 
effort—Wash. 


Fr. , of New York, writes, “THe 
Firtp AFAR is a paper for adults, but 
there is something about its style that 
catches and holds our young people. 
The photos of China are interesting, but 
I refer to the text. What is the se- 
cret ?” 











_ THe Frevp Arar has been a great 
inspiration to me, and the splendid 
spirit with which the Maryknollers face 
hardships for the love of God makes 
my own particular cross seem light 
indeed. 


Fepruary, 1929 
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THE FIRST VIEW OF SHANGHAI, CHIN. 


Reaching the Land of Adoption 


& : of 





* : : 
Ae from Fr. Driscoll) 





A thrilling sight to the new missioner 


THE first glimpse of land is a 

welcome sight to passengers on 
trans-Pacific liners after they have 
spent from ten to fourteen days 
in mid-ocean, but perhaps no one 
greets the Orient with greater joy 
than young missioners, for to 
them it is the land of adoption. 
We are always interested to get 
first impressions from each group 
of Maryknollers as they reach the 
other side, and we feel our read- 
ers will enjoy some excerpts from 
letters sent by the latest depart- 
ants: 


Our first view of the Orient was 
most favorable, for we had the rare 
fortune of seeing the sacred Mount 
Fuji as we anchored in Yokohama har- 
bor. Perhaps nothing impressed us 
more in Japan than the mingling of 
East with West. Rickshaws and man- 
drawn drays ran alongside the latest 
. Fords and auto trucks; bicycles were 
thick as flies, and darted in and out 
through crowds of pedestrians, most of 
whom seemed to be women with babies 
strapped to their backs. 

The Brothers of Mary received and 
entertained us. They are doing splen- 
did work, and are hopeful of conditions 
of the Church in Nippon. 

The railroad station in Yokohama 
was little different from one in the 
West except that Japanese girls took 
our tickets as we boarded the train for 
Kyoto, the old capital of Japan. Here 
the terminal was another Times Square, 
though the clatter of wooden shoes, as 
the people hurried about, was for us 
something new in noises. 

Fr. Duthu, who has ministered to the 
Japanese for forty years, received us 
warmly, and arranged that we should 
see the points of interest, His parish, 
Sr. Francis Xavier’s, has about seven 


hundred members in a city of nine 
hundred thousand souls. 

The city was astir with preparations 
for the Emperor’s coronation; streets 
were being paved, and electric lights 
provided. We visited the great tem- 
ple—the St. Peter’s of Japan—and had 
our first glimpse of pagan worship. 
They told us that five thousand pil- 
grims visit this temple daily. 

We went on to Kobe where Fr. Fage 
welcomed us. We had only a few 
hours, and decided to see the city in 
rickshaws, but the experience was not 
pleasant. It is surely strange and un- 
natural to be drawn about by a fellow- 
man. Kobe surprised us. There were 
victrolas, radios, stoves, Stetson hats— 
in fact, anything that could be bought 
in America. As we passed the Colum- 
bia Phonograph store the Star Span- 
gled Banner was being played. 

After leaving Kobe that evening the 
Pres. Pierce steamed through the In- 
land Sea. They say there are few 
places in the world that excel this in 
beauty. The sea was tranquil and deep 
green; there were numerous islands, 
one more attractive than another ; high 
terraced mountains formed a glorious 
background. It completed our very 
happy memory of Japan. 





The harbor of Shanghai, our first 
sight of China, impressed us as the 
busiest port any of us had seen. Flags 
of half a dozen nations flew from the 
masts of scores of ships. Junks darted 
in front of our steamer, barely escap- 
ing the prow, and we heard it said that 
this is done to drive away the evil 
spirits that might be coming into the 
harbor with the big boat. 

Mr. Lo Pa Hong, his son Francis, 
and Francis Tsu met us at the customs 
jetty, and we were in good hands. To 
them we owe a most delightful visit in 
Shanghai. We were amazed by the ex- 
tent of the great work which Mr. Lo 
is doing for the Church. The Sacred 


PLEASE RENEW PROMPTLY 


Heart Hospital and St. Joseph’s Hos- 
pice were an inspiration. Eight hun- 
dred patients are treated in the dis- 
pensary of the former, and three hun- 
dred and forty to four hundred daily 
in the latter. Mr. Lo has even in- 
duced pagan Chinese to help him in 
supporting these works of charity, and 
the good which the institutions accom- 
plish cannot be overestimated. We of- 


fered our first Mass in China for him - 


and his work, and we left him, en- 
couraged by his example to spend and 
be spent for the souls of the Chinese 
people. 

We visited Siccawei, the great Jesuit 
house dating back to Fr. Ricci, the fa- 
mous missioner, who entered China in 
1583. We felt suddenly close to New 
York when we learned that the priests 
here have constructed a wireless send- 
ing station from which they can get in 
touch with the United States. 





Hong Kong harbor was a welcome 
sight. The East is blessed with natural 
beauty, and Hong Kong stands in the 
front ranks. Our first glance toward 
the Kowloon side was arrested by an 
advertisement of the Oakland Auto 
Company. The little incident was a 
new incentive, Surely we must be as 
eager to seize the spiritual possibilities 
of this great nation as the world is to 
grasp the trade of its markets. 

We soon caught sight of a Mary- 
knoller, Fr. Rauschenbach, and we 
knew others were not far behind. We 
felt that at last we had reached home 
—Maryknoll in China—and our hearts 
echoed St. Peter’s, Lord, it is good for 
us to be here. 


FROM SANCIAN ISLAND 
ANY readers found most in- 
teresting the Sancian Island 
Diary from Fr. Constantine 
Burns. This letter, as an appeal 
for prayers, was answered, we are 
certain, by many. 
Fr. Burns now writes, in a let- 
ter to his Superior General: 


Thank you for your words of en- 
couragement in regard to the mission 
here. It seems that about all I have 
been doing is marking time, but I am 
hoping to do some real missionary work 
this year though the field is small and 
the possibilities soon exhausted. San- 
cian has one possibility—that of being 
a rest or summer home for our own 
missioners and those of other Societies. 

One thing is certain: the storm of 
prayers that is going up in convents 
all over the States is bound to be heard. 
These people may be indifferent, lazy, 
or craven, but I believe that God will 
force them to come into the Fold. It 
will be a grand triumph of grace over 
great odds, ; 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS ~ 


WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 





EBRUARY the second is for 

Catholics the world over a 
beautiful feast of Our Blessed 
Lady, Queen of Apostles. For 
Maryknollers, it is also the feast 
of a special patron of our Society, 
one who had a love for the Blessed 
Virgin far beyond the ordinary. 
The young French missioner and 
martyr, Blessed Théophane Vé- 
nard, shed his blood for Christ 
while commending himself to the 
protection of the Mother of God 
on February 2, 1861. A number 
of Maryknollers have attributed 
the immediate inspiration of their 
mission vocation, under God, to 
the reading of Blessed Théo- 
phane’s life in the English ver- 
sion—A Modern Martyr. We ask 
our friends to join us in prayers 
that the French martyr may con- 
tinue to inspire in the youth of 
our country a desire to serve 
Christ on the mission fields. 





To spread the Faith abroad is to 
deepen it in the homeland. 





HE impression is occasionally 

voiced by non-Catholics that 
the Catholic Church is quite con- 
tent with its present numbers, and 
is now making no strong effort to 
bring outsiders into the Fold. If 
this were true, then the Catholic 
Church would be unfaithful to its 
trust: Woe to me if I do not evan- 
gelize. 


We ask ourselves how this im- 
pression can be given, and the an- 
swer comes readily enough from 
one of our separated brethren. 

“I have met many Catholics, but 
they avoid the subject of religion, 
and I conclude that they are not 
interested in sharing their Faith 
with others. I have even asked 
for reading matter on certain sub- 
jects, and have failed to get either 
the matter itself or some direc- 
tion.” 

A pity this, and yet many of 
us must in all honesty admit the 
lack of any effort to win for 
others the consolations that only 
the one true Church of Christ can 
give to the children of men. 

The average Catholic does not 
appreciate the ignorance prevalent 
regarding the Church, nor does he 
realize what it means for a sin- 
cere soul to be groping for the 
truth. Nor is he kind when he 
condemns the bigot who hates, not 
the Catholic Church, but what he 
thinks the Catholic Church to be— 
a false estimate that may be due 
to the indifference of some Cath- 
olic friend. 

Why not begin to scatter seed— 
the Word of God—in the fields of 
earth? We do not speak of for- 
eign missions only, although we 
would and do commend all who 
by their alms, spiritual, material, 
or both, are making it possible to 
plant the Gospel in heathen lands. 
We need to develop generally the 
spirit of propaganda, and to ap- 
ply it to the vital task of scatter- 
ing seed in this homeland as well 
as over seas. 

There are books by the hun- 
dreds on Catholic Faith and prac- 
tice; there are courses in apolo- 
getics that would fit a Catholic to 
instruct others unto justice; there 
are Catholic publications, weekly 
and monthly, that answer ques- 
tions commonly asked. 

Learn from the enemy who 
scatters cockle seeds by the mil- 
lion. Beg, if you cannot buy, and 
spread Catholic literature — five- 
cent pamphlets, penny leaflets, any 
printed matter that carries an 
episcopal approbation. Leave it 
where it can be read—on the cars, 


in waiting rooms, and wherever 
people may gather and find time 
on their hands. 

We love the Bride of Christ; 
let us make Her loved by others. 





Father! Let us place The Field 
Afar in your school, and so help to 
put the mission spirit into your 
parish, 





BOUT vocations! Some peo- 
ple have an idea that they 
spring up and need no care. 

Inquiries from men and women 
who have entered the service of 
God will easily prove that in al- 
most every instance the seed has 
been planted through some human 
agency, such as a sermon or lec- 
ture, a book, a magazine or a 
Catholic weekly, the sight of a 
priest at the altar, the picture of 
a nun at her devotions or her 
tasks, or a religious Brother teach- 
ing. 

Moreover it will be found that, 
where the seed was not choked by 
positive discouragement or by 
worldliness, its development was 
largely due under God to human 
influences. 

Many vocations that have been 
registered at Maryknoll can be 
traced to the printed word, and, 
of those for the priesthood, the 
young French martyr, Blessed 
Théophane Vénard, has the larg- 
est share. If you have read his 
life under the title of 4 Modern 
Martyr you will understand why. 

Occasionally we hear the criti- ~ 
cism that there are too many 
Catholic publications in our coun- 
try. Let us rather regret that 
there are too few readers, and be 
thankful in the assurance that, 
while Catholic publications may 
and naturally will at times cross 
lines, each will find readers whorn 
no other will reach, thus planting 
seeds on soil that otherwise would 
be barren. 

The humblest Catholic publica- 
tion may be God’s chosen instru- 
ment for a sublime vocation. 





The parish that cultivates the 
mission spirit will keep strong in 
the Faith, 
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"THE great theologian and orator 

Bossuet expressed a_ truth 
which might well be meditated 
upon by all “fishers of men” when 
he said: “I feel able to convince 
any heretic who may come to me, 
but, if you want him to be con- 
verted, send him to the Bishop of 
Geneva.” Bossuet candidly ad- 
mitted that all his power of ap- 
peal to the intellect was not to be 
compared, as an instrument of 
conversion, to the influence of the 
gentle Saint Francis de Sales on 
the heart of man. 

A missioner who spent a num- 
ber of years in North China was 
often told by friendly Buddhists: 
“All religions are good, yours as 
wellas mine. . . . Is there any re- 
ligion which does not teach its 
desciples to do good and avoid 
evil?” 

The missioner readily admitted 
the partial truth of this reasoning, 
and by his sympathetic attitude 
prepared the way for a first dem- 
onstration of the fact that the 
moral law, placed by the Creator 
in the hearts of all men, has a 
basis in Divine Truth which is not 
perceived in equal measure by 
every member of the human race. 

The demonstration was some- 
thing like this: “Is it not good to 
obey our parents? What about a 
child who, disregarding their ex- 
pressed will, persists in choosing 
his own way of honoring them?” 
This beginning provided an op- 
portunity to speak about the Fa- 
therhood of God, and, indeed, was 
an introduction to a complete ex- 
pounding of revealed Truth. 

There were times when the 
demonstration made an impression 
on the mind of the friendly pagan, 
yet failed to win him over. This 
was because the soul of the pagan 
was not a mere intellect ; the con- 
version would involve also emo- 
tions, prejudices, old practices, 
and_long-cherished _riemories. 
Only the “reasons of the heart”, 
more subtle by far and deeper 
than intellectual convictions, can. 
as a rule, effect such a change. 

Tt was “reasons of the heart” 
which led Ruth, the Gentile, to 
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SAINT BENEDICT 


A Chinese artist’s conception of the pa- 
tron of monasteries. This picture is the 
first of a series being prepared in ac- 
cordance with the wishes of the Apos- 
tolic Delegate to China who strongly 
encourages Chinese art and architecture 








say to Noemi, the Israelite : Whith- 
ersoever thou shalt go, I will go, 
and where thou shalt dwell, I also 
will dwell. Thy people shall be 
my people, and thy God my God. 

It is also “reasons of the heart” 
which, since the Son of God was 
lifted up on the Cross, have drawn 
all men to Him. The most suc- 
cessful “fisher of men” has ever 
been he who mirrors best in his 
life the charity of Christ. 

@ 


[zt is a commonplace that there 

is no country in the world 
where so much goes to waste as 
in these United States. When one 
looks into the life of continental 
Europe, not to speak of Asia, he 
is impressed by the economy, not 
only among the poor who must 
deny themselves, but among the 
well-to-do. 

Light, heat, food, clothing—all 
are watched, in contrast to our 
care-free use of such commodi- 
ties ; while recreation pastimes are 
carefully estimated before being 








With a little sacrifice, many peo- 
ple could attend Mass on week day 
mornings, and if such an effort were 
made and offered for the conversion 
of sinners untold good would result. 


MISSIONS NEED SCHOOLS 
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enjoyed. 
Is it better so, or should we en- 
‘courage the American spirit? 


Some justify waste on the ground 
that it adds to the income of 
tradesmen, artisans, and others, 
inviting the circulation of money. 
Altruistic, these; but the average 
spender does not put himself 
down as such. He simply follows 
the crowd, and is afraid to be 
thought small. He tosses out his 
money, therefore, with a free 
hand; he pays the price asked, 
when something less expensive 
would be quite as satisfying; he 
burdens himself with useless gar- 
ments, crowds his home with 
knickknacks, and is rewarded by 
the feeling that he is in the line of 
march. 





A sinful woman poured pre- 
cious ointment over the Feet of 
Christ and was accused of waste. 
The Saviour justified her because 
she had thus expressed her love 
for the Son of God. Had she 
used the ointment on herself, it 
would have been wasted. 

A Christian worthy of the name 
will know that what he has, al- 
though earned by the sweat of his 
brow or by the activities of his 
brain, belongs to God whose 
steward he is. He knows, too, 
that on this earth, near and far, 
work for God is being pushed, to 
which it is his privilege to add 
strength. Mindful of his trust, 
and aware even hazily of oppor- 
tunities, he will watch waste, turn- 
ing his surplus to better uses and 
for higher purposes. 


Lent approaches. This season 
of grace suggests and calls for 
self-denial. Even without mate- 
rial gain to any work of God, acts 
of self-denial will benefit spiritu- 
ally him who makes them; but if 
by such acts a material saving be 
effected and applied to God’s 
work, a double advantage is evi- 
dent. 

And if the economies of Lent 
will mean the beginning of a habit 
of economy practiced for the love 
of Christ, the goods of this life 
will surely bring blessings untold. 

@ 




















(Photo from Fr. Rauschenbach) 


“As our housing proposition was a small one, we were able to secure 
a tiny mud brick house” 


NE of the first steps in the process 

of “taking root” is to find stand- 
ing room, and this is what we have 
been doing in Tung On for the past 
year. Just a year ago we were sent 
up here to see about the establishment 
of a permanent mission in a territory 
where we had not an inch of land. 

As our housing proposition was a 
small one—room for one priest and a 
boy—it was possible to rent a tiny mud- 
brick house on the edge of the city. 
We managed to crowd in a little chapel, 
and we used the enclosed court, with 
the blue above, for a dispensary. 

After a month or so, when the nov- 
elty of having a foreigner in town wore 
off, there was a decrease in the line of 
our inquisitive visitors who seemed to 
possess an overabundance of the one 
commodity never lacking in China— 
leisure, Meanwhile another stream of 
callers at the embryo mission was gath- 
ering momentum, and still continues. 
These, urged by pain and sickness, 
come to find some relief at the little 
dispensary, and they are more easily 
handled than were the curious callers 
who first stormed our doors. These 
come with a definite purpose, and we 
do our best to satisfy their needs. The 
fact that they invariably return with 
their friends seems a good indication 
that they are pleased, and we feel that 


we are making many a lifelong friend 
through the dispensary, that we are 
preparing the field for the sowing of 
the seeds of Faith 





We have been looking about for a 
suitable site for a permanent mission 
compound; we have been talking price 
by weeks and months; and, what is 
much harder, we have been getting our 
property deed registered by the local 
authorities. At the same time we have 
had to attend to the ever-growing 
stream of callers at the mission dis- 
pensary, to keep at the study of the 
language which “is always with us”, 
and to care for a handful of scattered 
Christians in the mountains. These 
and a few uncatalogued chores man- 
aged to keep the lone missioner from 
suffering ennui. 

Chinese psychology is a_ strange 
thing. It is a great blessing of Provi- 
dence that, before a man can get to 
the stage in mission life where things 
of importance depend on his knowledge 
of the people and their customs, he 
must spend some tedious years appar- 
ently doing nothing in a missionary 
way, but learning all over again how 
to speak and ask for things—living 
over again his life from two years up. 
Unconsciously there is going on an- 
other process of equal, if not greater, 


Taking Roolin 
Fr. Otto Rauschenbach describes thpeginni 


importance. The missioner is learning 
how to think as the Chinese think— 
and they do think, but their thoughts 
are as foreign to ours as is their lan- 
guage. It is possible for one to spend 
many years in the country, yet fail to 
acquire this other half of a missioner’s 
training; in such a case, he is worse 
than the proverbial “bull in a China 
shop’, for his field of activity is not 
confined within four walls, and there- 
fore he is capable of wreaking greater 
havoc. ; 

I am not going to try, in the scope 
of these few lines, to initiate you into 
the mysteries of the Chinese mind, for 
we in our western world have no ap- 
preciation of the case; we are utterly 
For in- 





without terms of comparison. 
stance poverty, as we know it in Amer- 
ica, is opulence in China; and the filth 
of our western boulevards is China’s 
prided hygiene. 

Just take one instance that may 
throw a glimmer of light on the depths 
of the Chinese mind. One of the first 
mistakes a missioner is tempted to make 




















The temporary chapel in the rend house. 








bo/in Tung On 


Des thheginnings of a new mission in China 


in the cause of bettering the condition 
of his people is to over-pay, either in 
buying or hiring. It seems a very in- 
nocent thing to do, but it carries in its 
train an endless chain of abuses, and 
places one in a despised class that is 
the subject of ridicule and jest through- 
out the neighborhood. The only al- 
ternative, therefore, in works in China, 
is to go slowly and to feel your way 
along, keeping to the local scale of 
prices and wages. 

To do this means that one must learn 
patience, and that is hard for a speed- 
loving American, Nevertheless, it has 
been our program for the past year. 
We have acquired a plot of land, about 
three English acres; we have enclosed 
it with a stone wall; we have made 
good our title by a registration with the 
local government, and we are now 
about to move into our first permanent 
little building. As time goes on we 
shall gather materials for the erection 
of a larger house. When that will be 
we do not know, but, as we depend on 
the Lord to set our pace, we are sure 

















(Photo from Fr. Rauschenbach) 


e rene house just outside the city walls 





Tung On is known for its marble mountains. 





(Photo from Fr. Rauschenbach) 
Until a year ago, the city 


had no resident missioner 


that in His Own good time a permanent 
house for a resident priest will rise, a 
house which will include within its 
walls a temporary chapel and reception 
room for the Chinese, as well as ac- 
commodations for a visitor now and 
then. 

This is all in the general plan of 
“taking root”, but it is confined to the 
material order. There is another pro- 
cess going on which, we hope, is equal- 
ly successful and lasting—that of 
working our way into the hearts of 
these people who stand so much in need 
of the ministrations of the Church and 
of the Sacraments. This, too, is a long 
and tedious process which hinges most- 
ly on the two cardinal virtues of a mis- 
sioner—patience and kindness. To one 
who comes to do the work of God 
among these people, opportunities are 
never lacking to make contacts, to win 
friends, and to preach, by a practical 
demonstration of Christianity, a lesson 
which it is hard to keep hidden under a 
bushel. Growth in mission work is not 
numbered in years, but rather in tens 
of years and generations; and therefore 
we do not look for results—in fact, 
we should be skeptical of any such 
mushroom growth as would appear 
within the course of months or even a 
few years. The Church has ever built 
her progress on the ages. When one 


feels the confidence and moral support 
of a divine institution behind one’s ef- 
forts, the difficulties, the failures, and 
the setbacks of a day dwindle into in- 
significance in the knowledge that 
God’s work must go on, and that His 
grace and power are in the puny efforts 
we put forth. He alone can bring suc- 
cess out of every failure. To view 
these things materializing ‘under our 
very eyes; to see God’s grace working 
almost visibly in the hearts of these 
people; to realize the force of a divine 
mission, and the tremendous importance 
of present opportunities in the eternal 
plan of God—this is to drink of life 
at its very fountainhead even though we 
are an isolated priest hidden away in 
an obscure corner of the Master’s vine- 
yard. 

Seeds are seeds, and it is all the same 
whether they are seeds of grain’ or 
seeds of faith; there is one that plows 
and prepares the field, and one that 
sows and waters, but it is Christ alone 
that gives the increase. Through the 
prayers and sacrifices of our good Cath- 
olics back home, may the abundant 
treasures of Christ’s Church be poured 
out upon this struggling infant mis- 
sion and upon all China, that the seeds 
of faith may take root and bear abun- 
dant fruit unto eternal life. 
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WITH THE MISSIONERS 


SOUTH CHINA 


Yeungkong 

HE “well-dressed man” in Yeung- 
kong is exhibiting the very latest 
in footwear—rubbers in place of shoes. 
A shopkeeper brought from Canton a 
packing case of rubbers made by a 
Japanese firm. A few teachers and a 
gentleman of leisure got up courage 
enough to wear them on the street, and 
immediately the whole town “caught 
on”. The supply was soon exhausted, 
and a new business has been created 

for all the shoe dealers. 





I have probably written of the ex- 
cessive heat of South China, and again 
of heatless houses and China’s cold 
spells. Today I have discovered some- 
thing good about the weather here. I 
happened to come across Bryant’s 
“Death of the Flowers”, and as I read. 
it I realized that when America is com- 
plaining that “The melancholy days 
have come, the saddest of the year”, it 
is a delightful season over here. All 
the autumn months are beautiful, and 
we pick flowers for the altars for 
Christmas. True, there are cold days 
during the winter season, but a little 
run heats one enough to laugh at Jack 
Frost. No, there is no “Death of the 


Flowers” in our mission land. 


(Fr. McDermott) 





Lung Woh 

AST fall the Bishop suggested that 
I fix up the house.here. It is a 
two-story affair with two rooms on 
each floor, but it has only two very 
small windows, and has been very hot 
in summer. For five months the cate- 
chist searched this section for bricks 
and wood, but they were not to be had. 
Finally supplies were procured, and 

work has been started. 

I have about two hundred and twelve 
Christians. They are very faithful, 
and, I think, some of the oldest in the 
Kongmoon prefecture. 

(Fr. Farnen) 





Tungchen 

HOUGH I know very little about 

medicine, it is a fact that I have 
“prescribed” for over two thousand 
persons during the past year. Today, 
for example, there were just twenty- 
five calls on my dispensary. When I 
go on a mission trip, I might as well 
leave behind my Mass kit as my medi- 
cines; that is, there would be real dis- 
appointment in either event. Not only 
do the Christians clamor for everything 
from worm medicine for the children 
to a sure (and speedy) cure for tuber- 
culosis, but all the neighbors crowd in 
to tell of their ills. For the general 





(Photo from Fr. Gallagher) 


SIOU LOC DEBUTANTES 
These society maids while away idle moments tending daddy's water buffaloes 


BACK CHRIST’S ARMY 








(Photo from Fr. Malone) 
A mountain of rock in Hakka, 
near Kaying 


good I keep in or near the field of first 
aid. Even so, I go through a stock of 
medicine in a year, and shall always be 
happy to receive “tried and true” reme- 
dies or the money with which to buy 
them. Medical help is a splendid form 
of contact with these people, and a dis- 
pensary, even such as I conduct, does 
much to make friends for the Church. 
(Fr. O’Melia) 





Kaying 
E had a wedding at the mission a 
few days ago. The party of the 
first part urged the priest to advance 
the day of the nuptials, for he said that 
this was a busy time of year, and that 
if he did not get a wife very soon he 
would be put to the necessity of work- 
ing in the fields himself. 
Twenty-five native seminarians are 
with us this year. They take their 
courses seriously, and work well, Their 


« favorite sports are handball, riding the 


horse of the absent superior, and cy- 
cling up and down the cloisters. 

Our Chinese doctor, who wants to 
become a Catholic, will soon be on his 
way to Suchang to follow his profes- 
sion and to study the doctrine in the 
Franciscan Hospital there. One of our 
head Christians has left to became a 
Trappist. He placed his mother, wife, 
and children in as many institutions, 








Fifty cents will list you or yours 
as a Maryknoll Associate, 
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(Photo from Fr. Driscoll) 


“One bowl of rice for 
the two of us” 


and left a box of precious papers with 
the Father in case of his possible re- 
turn. (Fr. Eckstein) 
Siou Loc 

VISIT to Siou Loc is heartening, 

for the village is largely Catholic. 
Long ago Catholics centered here, 
through the efforts of a zealous French 
missioner, and the Faith has deepened 
with the years. Every morning at daily 
Mass the church is well filled, and 
about fifty devoted souls receive Com- 
munion daily. There are two Masses 
on Sunday, and during vacation days, 
when the seminarians are at home, they 
attend in their white cassocks and sing 
the Benediction hymns. Morning and 
night prayers are held in the church, 
and on Sunday the Rosary is recited 
in comnion, morning and afternoon. For 
every service the attendance is gratify- 
ing. There are many holy souls among 
these simple, fervent, Chinese Catho- 
lics. 

Two of our seminarians live in a 
village beyond Siou Loc, and Fr. Gal- 
lagher and I accompanied them when 
they went home for vacation. It was 
a splendid irip. For two hours we 
crossed the tops of mountains that 
seemed as high as the Rockies. It was 
a thrilling experience to walk along 
narrow ledges so high in the air. The 
people working in the rice fields in the 








The easier it seems to make a will 
the more surely will it be broken. 


gullies seemed as so many ants; above 
us others seemed to be clinging to the 
sides of the mountains as they gath- 
ered wild fern for fuel. 

Dun ma hi, the seminarians’ village, 
has three Catholic families—about forty 
souls, They are warm Christians, and 
one family has a fine little chapel where 
all gather for prayers every evening 
and on Sunday. Practically every 
Catholic house has an altar and a place 
for family prayer in common, 

These simple people lead a happy, 
quiet life. For recreation, the neigh- 
bors gather at one house to talk and 
smoke the water pipe. The many chil- 
dren in these Chinese families add life 
and draw affection just as children do 
the world over. We really felt per- 
fectly at home with the Christians, and 
spent two profitable and happy days. 

One very zealous man who lived a 
mile or more distant would not let us 
leave until we had said Mass in his 
family chapel, so we trudged over to 
Tai Ba Li where Fr. Gallagher offered 
the Holy Sacrifice. After breakfast 
which the old Christian prepared and 
served, we left for home. 


(Fr. O’Brien) 





KOREA 

Gishu 
FEW days ago we baptized a lit- 
tle pagan girl who was dying. 


Word came shortly afterwards of her 
death, and we were about to go to the 
hcuse when we were told that the little 
one was already buried. The poor 
parents were in mortal fear of the evil 
spirit, to whom they attributed the loss, 
and they had moved immediately to an- 
other house. 

A brother of the child’s father lost 
a six-year-old son the same day, and 
as a result the whole family are offer- 
ing sacrifices to the devil to appease his 
anger, God speed the day when these 
poor souls will be free from such su- 
perstition! It is strange that they 
never think of these trials as allowed 
by God as a warning, or in this case— 
since the parents are fallen-away Cath- 
olics—as a punishment. For them all 
trouble means that the devil is angry, 
and they live in horrible dread of him. 





We were asked to take a little boy 
into our orphanage, but.we were obliged 
to refuse since we have accommoda- 
tions for girls only, and have not funds 
to open an orphanage for boys. We 
could place the lad in a Catholic fam- 
ily, and thus insure his being brought 
up in the Faith, if some good benefac- 
tor would adopt him, and provide five 
dollars a month for his support. It 
would be a blessed charity. 

(Fr. Peloquin) 











(Photo from Fr. Craig) 


A MAIN STREET IN KOREA 


Fr. Craig has some two hundred Christians in Eun San, 
scattered over a mountainous district ; 


ADOPT A MARYKNOLLER 
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BISHOP DUNN IN THE ORIENT, 


ARYKNOLLERS in the Far 

East were made happy by the 
visit of the Rt. Rev. John J. Dunn, 
D.D., Auxiliary Bishop of New 
York, on his return from the 
Eucharistic Congress in Australia. 
In Bishop Dunn’s party was one 
of Maryknoll’s own, Fr. James G. 
Keller, who for several years has 
represented the Society in the 
Golden Gate city. 

Echoes of Bishop Dunn’s stay 
in Manila have already reached 
our hilltop. As Auxiliary Bishop 
of New York, he was especially 
interested in the Catholic estab- 
lishments of the city which are di- 
rected by Maryknollers. St. Rita’s 
Hall, in charge of Maryknoll 
priests, and St. Mary’s Hall, St. 
Paul’s Hospital, and the Malabon 
Normal School, directed by our 
Sisters, were all visited by the 
American prelate who from the 
beginning has been such a close 
friend of our work. 

A reception, at which His Grace 
the Most Rev. Michael O’Doherty, 
D.D., presided, was given in hon- 
or of Bishop Dunn and his party 
at St. Paul’s Hospital. All the 
Maryknollers in Manila, now 
numbering nearly forty, were 
present at the reception. 

From Manila, Bishop Dunn 
continued his travels by way of 
China, Manchuria, Korea, and Ja- 
pan. A large proportion of the 
Maryknoll missioners who greeted 
him along the way were ordained 


to the priesthood by Bishop Dunn. 





AFTER TEN YEARS 


READERS of Tue FrIetp Arar, 

also all priest friends, will be 
pleased to learn that Fr. Francis 
Xavier Ford is in the United 
States after an absence of ten 
years. 

Fr. Ford was the first student 
to apply for entrance at Mary- 
knoll. That was in the fall of 
1911, shortly after the return of 
the founders from Rome. Six 
years after his entrance. Fr. Ford 
was ordained priest, and when the 





FR. FRANCIS X. FORD 


Superior of the Maryknoll 
mission in Kaying, China 


late Father Price led the first 
group of Maryknoll missioners to 
China he was one of the four. 

The ten years passed since then 
have been well spent, and, in spite 
of trials that recall St. Paul’s jour- 
neys, they have been satisfying 
and happy—so much so that even 
now Fr. Ford looks forward eag- 
erly to the reunion with his flock 
in China. 

He left that country in time to 
meet at Rome the Superior of 
Maryknoll, and there discuss with 
the authorities the Constitutions 
of the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America. This task 
completed, both priests returned to 
the United States in time to spend 
the Christmastide at the Home 
Knoll. 

While in Rome they were much 
at home in the Collegio Maryknoll 
where two of their fellow-priests, 
four students, and a Brother find 
much to do in the interest of 
Maryknoll and in the wider inter- 
ests of the Church. 


Fr. Ford will remain in the 


FOR ONE YEAR — $1.00 





FAMINE IN KWANGSI 

N S-O-S sent by Fr. 

Meyer a number of weeks 
ago reaches us only now. The 
people among whom Fr. Meyer 
is working live constantly in a 
state of poverty of which we 
in America have no conception, 
and famine conditions mean 
for them rapid starvation. Fr. 
Meyer writes: 

For years the people of Kwang- 
si lived in more or less constant 
terror of bandits and looting 
soldiers; today we are compara- 
tively at peace, but the horrible 
spectre of famine has now come 
to sadden our waking hours and 
haunt our dreams. 

The first crop of rice gave 
scarcely half; the second, owing 
to a prolonged drought, will av- 
erage perhaps 20% for the prov- 
ince. Many of our people have 
only sufficient food to last to 
the end of 1928, even though 
they restrict themselves to one 
meal a day with a light lunch of 
rice gruel. 

The crest of the famine will 
come after that time, during the 
months of February, March, and 
April. Starvation is literally 
staring thousands in the face; 
children and wives will be sold; 
hunger and disease will take a 
terrible toll until another har- 
vest can bring relief. 

When hard times come work 
grows scarce, and this increases 
the suffering; even were there 
work for all, the low standard of 
wages makes it almost impos- 
sible to meet the increased cost 
of rice. 

A bushel of unhulled rice at 
$2.00 will tide one adult, or two 
children, over this period. That 
is the cost of one meal in an 
American hotel, of an ordinary 
theatre ticket, or of a Sunday’s 
outing. 

















United States the greater part of 
this year, making his headquarters 
at the Maryknoll Center. 
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JOHNNY IN THE AIR 


“Hurray! We're off!” Johnny 
gave a shout of joy and jumped 
into the machine with Father 
Chin. “Let’s go, Father!” 

There was a sudden roar as the 
engine turned over, and the pro- 
peller began to spin. The rush of 
air flattened the grass under the 
plane, and a little tree nearby bent 
and shook as if it were in a storm. 
Johnny speeded up the motor. 
The plane began to move, bounded 
lightly over the field and rose into 
the air like a giant bird. 

“Look down there, Johnny,” 
Father Chin was shouting into the 
speaking tube. They had made a 
large sweeping half-circle and 
now as they climbed higher and 
higher they were passing back 
over the Maryknoll Seminary and 
other buildings. Johnny looked 
down and saw the little group of 
friends who had gathered in the 
field to see the Bluegown take off. 
They were looking up and waving 
good-bye. Father Chin waved his 
handkerchief, and Johnny wiggled 
the tale of the aeroplane in a last 
farewell. 


“Up in the air we fly through the 
clouds 
To cities and countries afar, 
And if you notice the motor get 
hot, 
We'll park this old bus on a 
star.” 











A Valentine from Johnny Boy 
Just stop a minute; look! 

“Have you read the Life of Théophane? 
Oh, Juniors, that’s the book!” 


tMARTKNG 


Johnny was happy and he could 
not help but burst out singing as 
he settled down to enjoy the ride. 
Far off to the right of them they 
could see the gray stone buildings 
of West Point. 

“Is the cargo all right?” 

“Aye, aye, Captain Johnny, the 
cargo is doing fine, thank you. By 
the way, how long will it take to 
reach the Vénard?” 

“Only about an hour. Say, this 
ought to be a big day there; isn’t 
today, February second, the feast 
of Blessed Théophane Vénard ?” 

“Right you are. This is the 
anniversary of his death, and on 
November twenty-first this year 
we commemorate the one hun- 
dredth anniversary of his birth.” 

“How many boys are there at 
Vénard College this year, Father?” 

“About ninety-five. There will 


be room for many more when the’ , 


building is finished. Perhaps some 
more of our Juniors will be there 
next year.” 

“How is the building progress- 
ing? Is it nearly finished?” 

“T don’t know. We'll see when 
we get there.” 


“T flew over Mars and over the 
moon 
But I never flew up to the sun, 
And if it’s as hot as they say that 
it is 
I’m sure that I. * 
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Johnny did not finish his song. 
The engine was missing. He 
guessed the truth immediately ; the 
fuel tank was empty. 

“Quick, Father, cut loose that 
strap there. We'll use the para- 
chute. Hold on to the cargo.” 


The cargo to which Johnny re-" 
ferred was a large suit case in the 
back with Father Chin. He held 
it tightly as Johnny cast loose the 
parachute fastened to the side of 
the machine. It was his own in- 
vention. The fabric opened out 
like an immense umbrella, and the 
Bluegown tilted at a crazy angle 
as it descended slowly to the 
ground in an open field. 

“How are you, Father?” Johnny 
called as he jumped out. “And 
say, what is in that bag that you 
have to guard so carefully?” 


In answer Father Chin handed 
him the bag and told him to open 
it. Johnny laid it on the grass and 
opened the lock. “Oh, boy!’ His 
eyes opened like saucers when he 
saw what was in the bag. “Filled 
to the top,” he cried, “filled to the 
top with Junior Mite Boxes and 
all marked Bricks for the Vénard. 
We can’t delay here, Father. I'll 
go up to this village and get some 
gasoline, and then we will rush 
right down to the Vénard. We 
have something for Mr. Contrac- 
tor. Three cheers for the Ju- 
niors!” 











To save up mites for Venard Bricks 
Is mitey-mitey-fine.. ~ 

Please send your box to Father Chin 
To be his Valentine. 
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LEAGUE CATECHISM 


Chapter V 
1. How can buying bricks for 
Venard College help the missions? 
A- missioner, like a soldier, must be 
trained for his work. It is at the Vé- 
nard'that the future missioner goes into 
training to prepare for his work in 

Christ’s Foreign Legion. 


2. How are Venard bricks sold? 
10¢ each, $1.00 per dozen. 


3. Mention two ways in which a 
Junior can help to spread the mis- 
sion cause? 
By passing on his used copy of 

Tue Fietp AFar to some one who has 
never seen our magazine. 

2. By securing new subscribers for 
THE Friecp AFAR 


4. Suggest a subject for mission 
study this month. 

The life of Blessed Théophane Vé- 
nard. 


5. Where would you look for in- 
formation on this subject? 

In the biography of Blessed Théo- 
phane, “A Modern Martyr” 


6. Give the titles of some Mary- 
knoll story books. 

“Field Afar Stories’, Volumes I, II 
and III; “Bluegowns”. 


7. Name the special League activ- 


ity for February. 
Gathering bricks for Vénard College. 








A Valentine from Johnny, too! 
He’s here with smile and bow: 
“Dear Juniors, please save up your 

mites ; 
We need them, oh—and how!” 


oa 
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WHO IS THE GREATEST 
MAN? 


“Now, who's the greatest man?” 
This question came one day ; 
Then some said Lindbergh, some 

said Byrd, 
But these I would not say. 


“A missioner is the greatest man,” 
That’s what I’d surely say ; 
His life the outside world knows 
not, 
Till God rewards some day. 


A missioner is a man to whom 
Christ gives the pow’r to teach ; 
He slaves, he toils, he suffers 
much, 
To heathen souls does preach. 


He finds a hidden happiness, 
No duty does he shirk ; 

His patience, never does he lose, 
For faithfully he’d work. 


Not death, nor hardship, does he 
fear; 
His courage does not shake ; 
He’d gladly march to gloried 
doom, 
Should persecution break. 


Cuarves Barry, 
A Maryknoll Junior 


tt Baise ¢ 
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St. Loup in France where Blessed Théophane was born 


DEAR JUNIORS: 


He was a “regular” boy. That is 
what one of the Juniors said in his 
essay on Theophane Venard, and it 
is this very thing that | always like 
to consider. 

I suppose that when he said The- 
ophane was a “regular’’ boy, he 
meant he was just like the rest of 
us. He played the same games; he 
was always ready for some fun; he 
met the same difficulties and had 
the same joys and sorrows. In 
every respect his life was the same 
as ours. 

Sometimes we do not realize that 
the saints were human beings like 
ourselves because when we read 
their lives we see only one part of 
them. Some authors tell us about 
their pious thoughts and saintly 
acts but they forget to tell us about 
the little things of their ordinary 
everyday life. 

Evidently, the author of Blessed 
Theophane’s biography did not for- 
get to tell about the little things of 
his life. That is why this Junior 
decided that he was a “regular” 
boy. He saw that Theophane had 
the same acts to perform as all 
other boys and the same difficulties 
to meet. He tried to do his duties 
as well as he could; he prayed for 
help; put his trust in God; and be- 
came a holy missioner. The same 
is true of all the great missionary 
saints. They were all “regular’’ 
boys. 

When we think of the Foreign 
Missions, we may say, ‘‘Oh, | can- 
not be a missioner. I! could never 
do what a missioner has to do.” 
Yes, we could, Juniors, if we should 
try. If we ask God to help us and 
put our trust in Him, we will not 
have to worry about the results. 

This thought always encourages 
me. No matter how weak I seem 
to myself, no matter how enormous 
seems the task of a missioner, I 
know that God is able to help me 
and make my work successful. 

Yours for more Theophanes, 


Bithe fe 


PRIZE WINNERS 
HOSE who merited Chinese medals 
of the Madonna in the Korea Con- 
test are as follows: Lucille Donley, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.;, Jean Houlihan, Aber- 
deen, S. Dak.; Bridget Gallen, New 
York City ; Josephine Dolence, Eveleth, 
Minn.; Betty Shockroo, Attleboro, 
Mass.; Pauline Sarosavich, Gardner, 
Mass. 
Anna McPhee of Santa Rose, Calif., 
captured the prize in the Drawing Con- 
test. 
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A STATIC ELIMINATOR 
Last week we received our Radio 
Mite Box and since then we have been 
trying to outdo each other in eliminat- 
ing “static”. It is an interesting game. 
The Freshman of First I, Mt. St. Ursula 
Academy, New York. 


MITE BOXES FOR ALL 

We have an enrollment of nine hun- 

dred eighty-nine children, Is it pos- 

sible to supply us with enough boxes 

for such a number? Our class of Sixth 

Grade boys is very anxious to buy a 
pagan baby and name it. 

St. Columbanus School, Chicago, Il. 


SIGNALS! 

We have two teams in the Eighth 
Grade. One team, the “Army”, is the 
boys; and the other, “Notre Dame’, is 
the girls. The team winning in the 
different class subjects receives a pen- 
ny from each of the opponents. 

St. Patrick’s School, Janesville, Wis. 


MISSION CLUBS 

In our room at Mercy High School 
we have formed a Mission Sodality. 
In this Sodality there are sixteen mem- 
bers. We would like to do our share 
of mission work and we hope to help 
you very soon. em 
Miss Dorothy Quigley, Secretary, Chicago, Iil, 
ONE HUNDRED PER CENTERS 

Will you kindly send us one hundred 
and fifty of your leaflets, “A Daily 
Memento of Missions”? We are going 
to work 100% for the missions by 
prayers and work for our scholastic 
year. 

Juniors, Aquinas Academy, Tacoma, Wash. 


STRINGLESS GIFTS 
Enclosed is a gift which represents 
what I saved during the month in honor 
of Our Blessed Lady. You may do 
what you think best with it. 
Virginia Rothest, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





November Puzzle Contest 
Prize Winner 
Virginia Rothest, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Answers to November Puzsles: 

1. Tibet, Turks, Seoul. 

2. All Saints, Presentation of B. V. 
M., St. Cecilia Feast, Thanksgiving. 

3. If the grate be empty put the 
coal on. 

4. Kate, Open, Ran, Eat, Arose, 
Korea. 

Due to a mistake in printing, Puzzle 
No. 3 was too much for the Juniors. 
It should have read, IF THE GREAT 
BMT PUT THE: 

Better luck this time! Who is go- 
ing to win the February prize? 
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With all the Juniors working so hard 
to prepare a welcome for the Christ 
Child, it was mighty hard to decide on 
the school which distinguished itself 
most during the month of December. 
After much deliberation the award was 
made in favor of St. Peter’s School, 
Worcester, Mass. The Juniors of St. 
Peter’s have for a long time been 
among the most active workers in our 
League. During December they sent 
Father Chin a Christmas gift of 


$160.00, their mite-box offerings for the. - 


that these Juniors had a happy Christ- 
Babe of Bethlehem, Does anyone doubt 
mas? 


1. WORD ADDITION 
-2-6=The Martyr’s color. 
-4-3=The front of an army. 
-2-3-4-5-6=A Modern Martyr. 


2. ROMAN NUMERALS 
5+1+1000=? 

Figure out this one and you will find 
something that all Juniors should have 
when they gather Bricks for. Vénard 
College. 


3. MISPLACED SPACES 
AMO DE RNM ART YR 
The spaces are in the wrong places. 
Arrange them correctly and find the 
name of a book Juniors like. 


5 
1 
1 


LOST LANTERNS 








Korean 








Each of the three Oriental children shown above has lost her lanterns. 





Japanese ®) 








There 


are three lanterns apiece, as shown in the drawing. Can you draw a line from each 
lantern to its proper owner without having any of the lines cross? You must not 
go outside the borders of the picture, or behind any of the children or lanterns 


that touch the border. 


Oriental prizes for the first ten successful Juniors, 
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Maryknoll on the Pacific Coast 


In San Francisco— 


OTHER MARY JOSEPH visited 
the Procure recently, and ad- 
dressed the Auxiliary at its regular 
monthly meeting. All were happy to 
meet Mother, as we were to have her 
with us, She spoke interestingly of 
the many and important missions of the 
Maryknoll Sisters, and promised to 
stop a second time to greet us on her 
return from a visitation of the Mary- 
knoll Convents on the Hawaiian Islands. 





Almost every evening Fr. Keller is 
invited to speak at some club meeting, 
and to tell his story of the paganism 
and the distressing devil worship he 
saw in the Orient to willing ears, ten- 
der hearts, and puzzled but determined 
countenances. People seem to leave 
these talks resolved and determined to 
aid in bringing Christ into the hearts 
and homes of poor pagans. Several 
have joined our Guild, pledging a small 
offering monthly to aid in the training 
of American boys at our Junior Sem- 
inary—boys who will later go forth as 
priests and missioners among the pa- 
gans. 





A teacher in a San Francisco public 
high school keeps two cartons beside 
her desk. Into one the students drop 
tinfoil from their candy bars; into the 
other, stamps. Each month this teacher 
brings us a large box of stamps and 
foil for the missions, 





Fr. Togawa, a recently ordained Jap- 
anese priest, paid us an interesting visit 
while waiting for his boat for home. 
The day we saw him off, we visited the 
Japanese steerage quarters on the liner. 
We pitied the people who must suffer 
the hardships of such travel, but Fr. 
Togawa said they were happy. He 
planned to spend most of the voyage 
in the hold with them, telling them of 
God Whose ambassador he now is— 








and we thought of St. Peter Claver 
and his brave voyage in the hold of a 
vessel with souls from Africa. 





An Oakland girl decided last year to 
let her hair grow in order to give the 
price of a “bob” regularly toward the 
support of a future missioner. This 
girl recently entered the convent to 
work among the Indians in the North- 
west. The day she left she wrote us 
that she had almost persuaded her 
brother to let his hair grow so that he 
could take her place in sending us the 
regular haircut money. Do you think 
we ought to expect this? We don’t 
think so, but if you want to take this 
girl’s place on our list, just drop a line 
to the Maryknoll Procure, 1494 McAl- 
lister Street. 





From the College, Los Altos— 

HREE cf our Brothers who have 

completed five years of service 
with Maryknoll made the promise to 
stay for life with the. Society at a quiet 
ceremony in our chapel recently. The 
service was simple, but so many of the 
great and beautiful things of life are 
done in a simple, quiet way. It is due 
to the sacrifices of these good Brothers 
and others of their kind that the neces- 
sary training can be given to the stu- 
dents for the priesthood. 





Our herd has increased. We have 
two cows now, and both give milk— 
which provides the students with the 
strength they will someday use on the 
mission field. A rancher nearby owns 
both cows, but we own the milk. His 
kindness means a great saving to us. 
Every year when a cow goes dry we 
turn her into his pasture in exchange 
for a new model, and we find the new 
model a good milker. 





Among our students are a Chinese 
and a Japanese. Their great ambition 








Picture of Gen. Castro house—a historic spot near the San Juan Mission 


FOR LIFE— $50 


is to return as priests to their own 
people, just as the one hope of all the 
students is to take part in the apostolate 
to pagan lands. Many friends wish to 
have some part in the training of 
America’s future missioners, and they 
have formed the Maryknoll Guild, 
promising a small amount monthly to 
aid in the support of our students. 
Thirty-five dollars a month provides 
for each boy, and the offering which 
members make is, we tell them, to in- 
terfere in no way with personal, parish, 
or prior obligations. Moreover, it may 
be discontiuued at will. We surely 
appreciate the help the Guild is giving 
us, and a special Mass is offered each 
= at the Junior Seminary for mem- 
ers. 





You would be surprised at the num- 
ber of San Francisco people who have 
caught the idea of apartment life, and 
are moving from homes and bunga- 
lows. Some of these folks thought of 
giving us their large furniture, and we 
have been more than pleased, not only 
with the appearance, but with the con- 
venience and efficiency of the furnish- 
ings we have received. An organ, for 
instance, that was in one lady’s way 
now accompanies our boys at Benedic- 
tion. We can use even more such fur- 
niture, especially bookcases and desks. 





Fr. Jepson, President of St. Joseph’s 
College, has been especially kind to us 
ever since Maryknoll became his neigh- 
bor at Los Aitos. He recently preachd 
the annual retreat to our Sisters. 





We have told you of our wild flow- 
ers; they are myriad in variety and 
color, and they carpet every thing about 
us. Fresh sprays are constantly on the 
chapel altar, even during these “winter” 
days. 





At San Juan Bautista— 


ECENTLY we welcomed our own 
Right Reverend Bishop MacGin- 
ley, with Bishop Schwertner of Wi- 
chita, Bishop Drumm of Des Moines, 
Monsignor Crowley, and Father Mor- 
rell. After the group finished a picnic 
lunch which had been arranged in the 
orchard, all proceeded to enjoy the 
treasures in the mission museum. Dur- 
ing the interval, our hungry cattle me- 
andered into the orchard, and lunched 
on the basket of fruit and food which 
had been left. They even helped them- 
selves to three cigars wrapped in tin- 
foil. We are wondering who furnished 
the matches. 





Mother Mary Joseph came to the 
mission during her last visitation of 
the Pacific Coast houses, to see about 
the Sisters’ work. In 1862 a group 
of Immaculate Heart Sisters from 
Spain took charge here of a primary 
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school. Some of the old wooden struc- 
tures are still standing to the rear of 
the mission, and the Maryknoll Sisters 
hope to remodel at least one of the 
dilapidated houses into a convent, and 
to reconstruct a school for the Japan- 
ese children and others of this section. 





A package delivered here one day 
last month contained a very pleasant 
surprise for us. Realizing the extent 
of the parish—some sixty square miles 
—our people collected a sum of money 
for a new Ford for the mission. Bro. 
Louis, our cook, guide, sacristan, and 
sexton, has learned to drive. Should 
you plan to visit us by train at any 
time, notify Brother in advance. We 
are twelve miles from the railroad sta- 
tion. 


— 


Fremont’s Peak in San Juan, just 
above the mission, is a place of at- 
traction for history lovers. It is point- 
ed out as the spot on which the Amer- 
ican flag was raised for the first time 
in California. An old adobe house 
which faces the plaza in front of the 
mission is known as the Castro House; 
and it was there that General Fremont 
and Governor Castro signed papers 
which turned the state over to the 
Union. A large flagpole in the center 
of the mission plaza marks the spot 
where representatives of the United 
States Navy, who had come from Mon- 
terey, met officials of the Army for the 
first time in California. We feel that 
San Juan Bautista, because of its close 
contact with the early history of the 
Union, will have an added interest, not 
only to Californians, but to all who 
come this way. 





We held a mission here in San Juan 
recently, providing services first for the 
Portuguese parishioners, then for the 
Spanish speaking people, and finally for 
all other nationalities in the vicinity. 
We have discovered that we have about 
eight hundred and fifty people in the 
mission parish. 





Sue Zumi of Seattle Says— 


PRING comes early in Seattle—just 

after New Year’s the little buds 
begin to appear, and we have a long 
springtime of beautiful flowers. And 
these are not only outdoors, mind you! 
Inside we have had a springtime in 
many more souls. The seed—the Word 
of God—which was planted by God 
Himself took root, and our New Year 
found many new spiritual blossoms in 
souls that had put on Christ for the 
first time. 

A baptism is a wonderful sight—I 
still thrill at each new one as if it 
were the first I ever saw. I don’t re- 
member much about my own—perhaps 
{ was too excited—but I have watched 
everyone since with all my eyes. It 





gan lands. 





“===thirty pieces of silver” 


You can help to atone for the 
crime of Judas by educating other 
priests for the work which Judas 
would not do. 
pleting Venard College, Mary- 
knoll’s Preparatory Seminary at 
Clarks Summit, Pennsylvania, of- 
fers an opportunity for you to help 
in the task of raising new priests 
to bring Christ’s message to pa- 
Will you give “thirty 
pieces of silver’”—not to betray 
Christ but to help Him? 
it on Good Friday to the 


Maryknoll Fathers 
Maryknoll, New York 


The need of com- 


Send 











seems as if I can almost see the Holy 
Ghost coming down into our little chap- 
el, as Father goes along the line, plac- 
ing his hands on the heads of the new 
(to-be) Christians, and praying God to 
send them so many gifts of grace. And 
when they turn around to come back 
to take their places there is a new light 
there in their faces. I know I don’t 
imagine it, because I have heard so 
many others whisper it too. Father 
says that it is because the “old boy” has 
gone out of them—and the light of 
grace has come in. 





Some American people who have met 
our men of the St. Vincent de Paul 
Society have told Father that they are 
wonderful men, but they, themselves, 
say, “No, we are not wonderful; we 
are only doing the things that are pleas- 
ing to God!” But what seems so won- 
derful, I guess, is that they have only 
recently learned about God and what 
He wants His children to do. Father 
says what is wonderful about it all is 


SUBSCRIBE FOR A FRIEND 


that they do their work with so high a 
motive —just because they want to 
please God alone. 





Did you know that eight years ago 
there was only one Catholic Japanese 
family in Seattle? It was a mother 
and three children. The father did not 
like Catholics; he would have nothing 
to do with them. But his wife kept on 
praying, and so did the children, and 
not long ago he was baptized. ‘When 
Father asked what Christian name he 
wanted, the faithful wife said, “Call 
him Paul, Father, for he was once a 
persecutor of the Christians.” Father 
said it is a good name, because our 
Paul has all the zeal of his patron, 
and is bringing to the Church many 
other souls who did not know our God 
of Love. With the baptism of Paul 
we now have fourteen entire families 
of Catholics, and four other families in 
which all the children have been bap- 
tized, though the parents have not yet 
received that blessing. 
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A New MaryKnoll In Chong Pu 


Fr. Driscoll describes its beginning 


aes a erreenenerieneriatnneseitaintieiaiinieaeimeaa — iceman — 


| 





"THE curate doubtless has a Chi- 
nese name by this time, but to 
us at the Home Knoll he is plain 
John Driscoll (the Reverend) of 
Philadelphia, Pa. He writes: 

For ten years the Christians of 
Chong Pu have been waiting for a resi- 
dent ‘priest. Today their patience has 
been rewarded. Chong Pu can now 
boast, not only of a pastor, but of a 
curate also. Of course, the curate is 
on hand but not operative, for as yet 
he knows not how to talk a la Chinois. 

The priest’s residence here is rather 
a nice house. It was built ten years 
ago and needs repairs. Yesterday we 
arrived here, and this mcrning found 
the pastor out hiring carpenters. He 
remarked to me that it isn’t good tc let 
too much grass grow under one’s feet. 
I agreed with him and assured him that 
is just what my mother was wont to 
tell me whenever she wanted me to trim 
the lawn. 

As ‘this is a new mission, our house 
furnishings are far from being com- 
plete. We each have a bed, but a Chi- 
nese bed is a very simple affair—two 
wooden horses and a few boards; a 
spring and mattress do not figure in the 
picture. The table we are using be- 
longs to the Christians. For a table 
cloth. we are using two pillow slips. 
One of these days we expect to have 
an honest-to-goodness table cover. 

The chapel here is in such condition 
that we cannot reserve the Blessed Sac- 
rament, and it is only during Mass time 
that we can enjoy the sacramental pres- 
ence of our Eucharistic Guest, The 
walls will have to be strengthened if 
we want to keep the roof off the floor. 

Our Victrola has served as a draw- 
ing card for bringing the people in con- 
tact with us. Nearly every night there 
is an audience in our “drawing room” 
listening to “His Master’s Voice”. 
Many pagans are among the number. 
Last night the audience was composed 
of ten pagans and only five Christians. 

Before coming to China, I was told 
not to be surprised at anything I should 








THREE VIEWS OF CHONG PU 


Upper left: Near-by rice fields 
Upper right: A missioner in white (see 
him?) scans the landscape 
Bottom: The chapel in langer of col- 
lapse 


see. Despite the timeliness of this ad- 
vice, both the pastor and I did manifest 
much surprise this morning when the 
cook served flapjacks for breakfast. 
Of course. they were not one hundred 
per cent American, but, all things con- 
sidered, they were a credit to the artist 
who turned them over. 

Today, several of the town officials, 
all pagans, called to pay their respects 
to the new residents of Chong Pu. The 
act of courtesy was only incidental; 
the real purpose of their visit was to 
petition us to open a Middle School. 
They assured us that the people of 
Chong Pu were anxious to have us es- 
tablish such a school. The pastor told 
them that we too are anxious to have 
a Middle School, but, because of cer- 


SUPPORT A CATECHIST 


tain circumstances, it is out of the ques- 
tion just now. The pastor suggested 
that the residents of Chong Pu estab- 
lish their own Middle School, and, in 
this event, he would be willing to do- 
nate his services as a professor of Eng- 
lish. The officials regarded the propo- 
sal with favor, and it remains to be 
seen what the developments will be. 





Up this way one hears nothing but war 
and rumors of war. The district offers 
quite a favorable field of action for Reds 
and bandits. The poor villagers live in 
constant fear and dread because they 
know not at what hour their homes 
may be attacked and pillaged, It is re- 
ported that forty Communists were 
killed yesterday in a skirmish with the 
Reds in a neighboring village. Today 
a local force is being organized here 
to send an expedition against the Reds 
who are strong at a place six miles to 
the east. It is surprising how many 
of the villagers are supplying them- 
selves with arms. 





The sacred psalmist speaks of the 
solitary sparrow on the housetop. Had 
he been in my room when writing that 
psalm, he could have sung about the 
sparrows under the roof. As yet there 
is no ceiling to my room, and the tiles 
do not fit as exactly as they should, 
with the result that the birds of the air 
have access. Now and then, when I am 
at my desk, trying my worst to imitate 
the funny noises produced by my teach- 
er of Chinese, some little visitor perched 
on the rafters above gives voice to 2 
few twitterings, and I am half inclined 
to think that he is laughing at me. In 
the morning, the chirping of these birds 
takes the place of an alarm clock, and 
really it is much more pleasing to the 
ear to wake to the twittering of birds 
than to the sound of a Big Ben. But 
there is one to an alarm clock; you 
can shut it off and turn over. Not so 
with the birds. 

This morning the curate, in company 
with the cook, made an excursion to 
town, The village proper—a few shops 
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—is about a twenty-minute walk from 
the house. The nearest town of any 
size is thirty-six miles away, and it is 
there we shall have to do our shop- 
ping whenever we need flour, kerosene, 
and so forth. It takes just six days 
from the time we place our order until 
the goods are in the house. And just 
think! It took Lindy but thirty-three 
hours to fly from New York to Paris! 

This evening the “Howling Harmon- 
izers” staged an impromptu concert for 
the benefit and amusement of the cu- 
rate. The inability of the curate to 
speak the language is what keeps this 
Trio from growing into a Quartet. The 
members of the “Howling Harmon- 
izers” are no other than the pastor, the 
cook, and one of the parishioners. All 
members of the Trio were in good 
voice tonight, and our only wish is 
that the bread the cook threatens to 
make will be as good as his singing. 

Already the size of our Sunday con- 
gregation is beginning to show signs 
of growth. This morning we noticed 
a number of new faces, and, on in- 
quiring, we found that most of them 
are residents of the village from which 
our catechist hails. 

Perhaps it is only imagination on the 
part of the curate, but he insists that 
he notices several places where the 
used-to-be-black hair of the pastor is 
beginning to show gray. Now we know 
that the pastor cannot boast of many 
“tens of years’, as the Chinese would 
put it. No, it isn’t old age that is 
bringing out the gray hairs. The pe- 
culiar problems confronting the pastor 
of every new mission must be respon- 
sible for this showing of gray. The 
little building that will serve as a school 
is being overhauled; desks for the use 
of the students are being made; the 
hiring of responsible teachers must be 
taken care of; a place where the boys 
may sleep has to be provided. All this 
must be done on a limited supply of 
the wherewithal. I guess we know why 
the pastor is turning gray. 


ARRANGEMENTS are being 
made for the ordination of 
several priests at Maryknoll. 
After a short holiday, these young 
priests will resume their seminary 
life and studies until June. They 
will then be assigned to the mis- 
sions or to some office connected 
with the work of the Society. 
Their names are: 

Arthur Dempsey, Peekskill, N. Y.; 
William Mulcahy, Framingham, Mass. ; 
Martin Burke, Brooklyn, N. et: Aus- 
tin Hannon, New York City; John 
O’Donnell, New York City; Albert 
Murphy, Springfield, Mass.; Thomas 
Malone, New York City; Joseph Re- 
gan, Fairhaven, Mass.; Fred Donaghy, 
New Bedford, Mass. : 






































ARE CATECHISTS NEEDED? 


A Maryknoll missioner in South 
China had received from his flock 
a beautiful red silk banner on 
which were embroidered highly 
flattering sentiments. Even though 
he did not know just what use he 
could make of this banner, he ap- 
preciated the kind thought behind 
the gift, and he tried to tell the 
people so the next Sunday. Some- 
how, his words of thanks failed to 
please the Chinese. 

After Mass, he asked his faithful 
catechist why his speech of thanks 
had left the people cold, and found 
out that, owing to the use of a 
wrong tone, he had called them 
‘ignorant barbarians!” Of course, 
the catechist explained the mistake 
to the Christians, and good feeling 
was restored. 

Native catechists save the foreign 
missioner many a heartache, and 
add greatly to the success of his 
ministry, The monthly salary of 
one of these invaluable native help- 
ers is fifteen dollars in the Mary- 
knoll mission fields of China, In 
Korea, where living expenses are 
higher, a minimum monthly wage 
of twenty dollars is needed. 








BULLETIN No. 5 of the Cath- 
olic University of Peking 
comes to us in a new garb. The 
cover in Chinese style is a de- 
sign of the well-known Beuron 
artist, Dom Adelbert Gresnigt, 
O.S.B., now a member of the 
University faculty in Peking. The 
contents of the Bulletin are 
as fascinating as the cover to one 
interested in the real China. 
The first article deals with the 
entry into the Benedictine Order 
of His Excellency Lu Cheng- 
hsiang, former Prime Minister of 


READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS 


China. The author, Mr. Alphonse 
Monestier, Editor-in-chief of La 
Politique de Pékin, is a close 
friend of the ex-Prime Minister. 

A graphic account of the conse- 
cration at Swan-hwa-fu of the 
native prelate, Bishop Peter _ 
Ch’eng, follows. Bishop Ch’eng’ 
is the first Chinese bishop to be 
consecrated on the soil of North 
China. This article is from the 
pen of Dom Prior Ildephonse, 
O.S.B., one of the pioneers who in 
1924 left St. Vincent Archabbey at 
Latrobe, Pa., to found the Cath- 
olic University of Peking. 

The third article is by Dom 
Francis Clougherty, O.S.B., who 
recently entered the Benedictine 
Order. As a secular priest: Fr. 
Clougherty was President of the 
Pei Wen Academy at Kaifeng, 
an institution which was remark- 
ably successful before civil -war 
broke out in this section of China. 
Dom Clougherty’s article is’ en- 
titled “Franciscan Contemporaries 
of Marco Polo”, and recalls the 
heroic journeyings of Friar John 
of Plan de’ Carpini, Friar William 
of Rubruck, and Friar Ordoric of 
Pordenone. 

Next in order is an article by 
Dom Charles Rauth, O.S.B., the 
geographer of the University. 
Dom Rauth writes of “China’s Re- 
lations with the West (2357 B.C. 
—249 B.C.).” 

The last article is a new English 
translation of the Nestorian Tab- 
let of Hsi-an-fu by Mr. Ignatius 
Ying-ki, son of the famous Chi- 
nese scholar who was largely in- 
strumental in the founding of the 
Catholic University of Peking, 
and who is a member of the 
faculty. 

“The Chronicle” at the close 
of the Bulletin gives proof of 
the continued and _ outstanding 
success of the University. - The 
Catholic University of Peking has 
already been officially recognized 
by the Chinese Government, and 
this same Government expressed 
its appreciation of the facts that 
the spirit of the University is 
compatible with China, and that 
the faculty and administration in- 
clude on an equal footing mem- 
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bers of the Chinese race. The 
American Benedictines of Peking 
have gone far in the realization of 
their ideal to “become all things 
to all men that they may save all.” 


A recent Fides Service item 
states that, owing to the present 
financial crisis in Peking, the Gov- 
ernment institutions of higher 
learning have closed their doors, 
and the Catholic University is the 
only institution of its kind func- 
tioning in the city. We of Mary- 
knoll hope that these conditions 
may constitute for our Benedic- 
tine friends a fruitful opportunity. 





S we go to press a Fides News 
Service item announces the 
death of the Rt. Rev. Odoric 
Cheng, O.F.M., Prefect Apostolic 
of Puchi in Hupeh Province. He 
is the second of the Chinese bish- 
ops, consecrated by the Holy Fa- 
ther in Rome, to go to God. The 
circumstances of Bishop Cheng’s 
death are not as yet known to us, 
but we of Maryknoll, who met the 
little prelate not so many months 
ago, are convinced that his pass- 
ing was that of a soldier of Christ. 
Though Bishop Cheng was un- 
able to converse with the Mary- 
knoll seminarians in any other 
tongue but Latin, he won them by 
a truly Franciscan simplicity and 
by his ever ready smile. In spite 
of his frail build, the little Chinese 
bishop gave an impression of 
courage above the ordinary, and 
he had need of it all in the diffi- 
cult task which lay before him. 
The territory of which Bishop 
Cheng was the spiritual head was 
one of the sections of China which 
suffered most from civil war con- 
ditions. Bishop Cheng and his 
clergy were unable for a consid- 
erable time to reside in the Pre- 
fecture, and it is only recently that 
Catholic activities were resumed 
in the Puchi Mission. May the 
sorrows and labors of Puchi’s first 
native bishop win for it a rich 
harvest of souls! 








THE FIELD AFAR is knocking 
at your classroom door. Give it a 
welcome. 


IN ROME 





Looking from the doorway of 
the “Collegio Maryknoll” 


"THE Maryknoll Superior, whose 
visit to Rome we have already 
announced, will have returned by 
the time this copy of THe Fietp 
Arar reaches our readers. The 
letter which follows, written short- 
ly after his arrival, will be wel- 
comed by our readers as by Mary- 
knollers themselves: 
Dear Maryknollers: 

I reached Rome Friday night and 
was met by a little group of three—Fr. 
Ford, Fr. Considine, and Fr. Winslow 
—all cassocked and wearing the Roman 
hat. We went at once, of course, to 
Via Sardegna 83, and found the four 
students with Bro. Leo ready to open 
the door and greet us. It was a happy 
reunion as all such are for Maryknoll- 
ers. 

The house is finely situated and ad- 
mirably adapted to our purposes. It 
must have been built very carefully as 
it is solid in structure, and I should 
judge from the wall coverings and 
other signs that at one time it was rich- 
ly furnished. Fr. Considine has watched 
the economies, and kept down our fur- 
nishings to the essentials, so that with- 
out carpet strips and with only a few 
pictures on the walls it looks somewhat 
bare. One feels like hanging up a few 
things besides his hat, but friends who 
would be inclined to meet this need 
will probably never realize it. 


GET THE MITE BOX HABIT 


Meanwhile everybody seems satisfied, 
not only with the house itself, but with 
the two important persons on whom 
“life, liberty, and the pursuit of hap- 
piness” depend in no small degree—the 
Cook (with a capital C, you note) and 
the man of all work, a Tyrolese war- 
bler who whistles when he does not 
sing, and smiles when he is doing 
neither. 

With Fr. Ford and myself here, 
Maryknollers count nine. Add to us 
six priest-students and you have our 
houseful. The priest-students are most 
companionable and in every way fine. 
Three, including a Monsignor, are from 
Cincinnati, one from Providence, one 
from Oklahoma, and one from Brook- 


yn. 

I called at Propaganda the day fol- 
lowing my arrival, and met His Excel- 
lency, Archbishop Marchetti, our 
“Number Two” as the Chinese would 
classify him. His Eminence, Cardinal 
Van Rossum is in the hospital, but is 
expected at his desk again soon. The 
Holy Father is making his annual re- 
treat. 

Rome seems quiet, especially from 
the vantage point of this Collegio 
Maryknoll, and the city with widened 
streets and other improvements reflects 
the efficiency of that much-talked-of 
Italian, Mussolini. 

On Tuesday morning we began our 
work on the Constitutions under the 
direction of one of the Propaganda 
Consultors, and at present we are deep 
in it. However, we expect to finish so 
as to take passage for New York in 
about two weeks. It will be a pleasure 
to have Fr. Ford with me, and to 
watch his impressions as he nears his 
native village. 

Affectionately in Christ, 

James A. WALSH 
Sup’r. Gen’l, 


ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY! 


A Maryknoller in the interior 
of the Kwangtung Province, 
China, writes: 

Dr. Ue, a Chinese physician here, 
has urged us to open a hospital at Sun 
Chong because there is none for miles 
around. This is a fine means to spread 
the Faith, but the estimate for land, 
buildings, and equipment (about sixty 
thousand dollars U. S.), and operating 
expenses (about five thousand dollars a 
yearly) is staggering. Would that some 
large city parish at home would mother 
such a work! 

This, I know, is a dream for “the 
likes of you,” but perhaps you could 
get some parish to equip a dispensary 
and keep it going at $50 a month, 








A MODERN MARTYR tells the 
story of BI. Theophane Venard. 
Have you read it? 
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' first Vicar Apostolic of Man- 

churia was consecrated in 1840. 
He was Msgr. Verolles of the Paris 
Foreign Mission Society, and his ter- 
ritory comprised all of Manchuria, an 
area of three hundred and sixty-five 
thousand square miles. At that time 
there were slightly over two thousand 
Christians in this vast section, and 
they were scattered in small groups, 
very often of single families, through- 
out the three provinces. 

After governing the new Vicariate 
for thirty-eight years, the first Vicar 
was succeeded by Msgr. Dubail, who 
died in 1887. Then followed Msgr. 
Raguit (1888-1889), and Msgr. Guil- 
lon, who was massacred during the 
Boxer uprising on July 2, 1900, along 
with nine priests and two nuns of the 
Sisters of Providence of Portieux. 
Several thousands of Christians also 
met death on this occasion. 

The only mission remaining intact 
after the uprising was that of New- 
chwang. All of the others were com- 
pletely destroyed. It seemed as though 
the Church was finished, at least for 
some time, as far as Manchuria was 
concerned; but, as often happens in the 
designs of Providence, it was merely 
the beginning of a greater growth, no 
doubt on the old principle of progress 
through suffering. 

The Church’s history is replete with 
such examples from the very beginning. 
Fr. Considine in his “Vatican Mission 
Exposition” has made the following ob- 
servation: “Of Christ’s twelve Apos- 
tles, nearly all were credited with vio- 
lent death in testimony of Him. Dur- 
ing the first three hundred years every 
Pope of the Church was a saintly mar- 
tyr. On this very Mons Vaticanus, the 
hill which now is the world’s center of 
Catholicity, Nero had his gardens and 
used living bodies of Christians covered 
with burning pitch as torches for his 
promenades.” The growth that was 
seen in Rome as a result of the sacri- 
fice is also in a minor degree exempli- 
fied here. 

Two years before his death Msgr. 
Guillon had arranged for the division 
of the Manchuria Mission into two 
sections, that of North Manchuria with 
the center at Kirin, and that of South 
Manchuria, with Mukden as center. 
This was necessary because of the in- 


IN MANCHURIA 





Fr. Howard Geselbracht of Chi- 

cago, with his catechist, pauses a 

moment to register a smile for the 
folks at home 


creasing number of Christians. The 
number had grown to almost fifteen 
thousand at the time of division, and 
the scattered groups made administra- 
tion difficult. The Kirin Mission com- 
prises the provinces of Kirin and Heil- 
ungkiang; that of Mukden lies in the 
province of Fengtien. 

By this division Msgr, Guillon be- 
came the first Vicar Apostolic of South 
Manchuria. He was followed in 1901 
by Msgr. Choulet, upon whom devolved 
the difficult task of reconstruction. 
During his episcopate, from 1901 to 
1923, a remarkable development was 


made, both in the number of Chris- 
tians and in material growth. There 
were thirty thousand two hundred and 
seventy-three Christians in Fengtien 
alone in 1923. Kirin numbered some 
twenty-seven thousand. 

Because of the constant advance and 
the still large areas to be covered, both 
Missions have decided on further divi- 
sions. In Kirin, the German Benedic- 
tines have taken a Mission in the East, 
and the newly formed Swiss Society 
has begun work in Heilungkiang. 
Msgr. Jean Marie Blois, the present 
Bishop of Mukden, is preparing to di- 
vide his territory into three sections, 
and for the past two years a number of 
Canadian and American priests have 
been preparing under his direction. 
The Canadian Fathers will take the 
northwestern section, while the Mary- 
knoll Fathers will have charge of the 
eastern which adjoins the Maryknoll 
Korean Mission. 

Msgr. Blois paid us a visit one day, 
bringing as his companion, Fr. Cau- 
briére, who, with Fr. Corbel, held the 
Mission of Santaitse against two thou- 
sand when attacked during the Boxer 
trouble. The siege lasted from July 21 
to August 14, 1900, when the Boxers 
withdrew. It was a remarkable defense 
as only a few dozen Christians were 
holding the compound. Fr. P’an, who 
is now pastor of Fushun, was present 
at the siege. He was a seminarian at 
the time, fourteen years of age, and he 
did his share of the fighting. 

Thus we have constant and living re- 
minders of what our predecessors in 
Manchuria suffered to prepare the way 
for us, May we follow worthily in 
their footsteps! 








He writes: 





THEREBY HANGS A HINT 


The Superior of the Maryknoll Mission in Manchuria, Father 
Raymond A. Lane, once of Lawrence, Massachusetts, is anxious to 
comply with the wishes of the Holy Father in regard to the develop- 
ment of the native clergy in mission countries. 


“Though we are usually submerged financially, we are going to 
begin the work of the native clergy this year, our third in Manchuria. 
We shall gather eighteen youngsters at Fushun, and give them a 
solid training before they begin the study of Latin. 
as well, six at the Mukden seminary. 
have sleeping quarters and salaried teachers just as in other coun- 
tries, and ‘thereby hangs a hint’.”’ 2 


We shall have, 
All must eat, wear clothes, 








PRAY FOR MISSIONS 
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Circles 


[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission 
cause, and to help provide for the 
special needs of Maryknoll, at home 
and in the mission field. Circles formed 
in a parish are urged to secure the ap- 
proval of their pastors and are re- 
quested to send their offerings through 
the diocesan mission office where such 


exists. ] 
Address 
Circle Director, Maryknoil, N. Y. 





DURIN G a recent trip to Mary- 

knoll in Clarks Summit, Pa., 
the Circle Director found abun- 
dant evidence of the faithful co- 
operation of the Maryknoll Circles 
of Scranton, Dunmore, Nicholson, 
Archbald, Old Forge, Wilkes- 
Barre, Carbondale, and Clarks 
Summit. These friends have done 
much for the missions in China, 
Korea, and the Philippines. They 
have also been a noteworthy as- 
sistance to the Maryknoll Pre- 
paratory College in Clarks Sum- 
mit. The welcome extended to 
the Circle Director was indeed a 
generous one. 





The Children of Mary of St. 
Edmund’s Parish, Brooklyn, New 
York, have shown their zeal for 
the missions by sending many 
useful gifts to a Korean Mary- 
knoller. 





From the students of St. Jo- 
seph’s Commercial College came a 
fine “shower” of soap and brushes. 
These faithful workers planned a 
Mission Day, and invited the Cir- 
cle Director to speak on Mary- 
knoll and its activities. 





Circlers, one and all, collect 
bandages, bandages, bandages! 
Procure material—old sheets, pil- 
low slips, napkins, handkerchiefs, 
and so forth; cut into lengths; 
baste lengths together; then roll. 
The width of the bandages may be 
from one inch to three inches. 
Gauze bandages are very welcome. 
Mail to The Circle Director. Heed 
the mission call—it’s urgent! 





The members of the St. An- 
thony’s Circle of Los Angeles, 
Cal., have for the past six years 
devoted every Tuesday to the 
mending of the Japanese chil- 
dren’s garments at the Maryknoll 
Home. They meet at nine o'clock, 
and finish at six. This work is 
devoid of glamor or romance, but 
the aid it gives our Sisters is 
worth hundreds of dollars, and in 
the sight of God the offering is 
“pure gold”. 


The Alacoque Circle of An- 
sonia, Conn., together with 
friends, has been more than gen- 
erous in providing for the needs 
of Maryknollers at home and 
abroad. May they share in the 
apostles’ reward, according to the 
promise of Our Divine Lord. 





Our Lady’s Circle of San Fran- 
cisco, Cal., continues to “circle the 
world” with us. Maryknoll mis- 
sioners in many sections of the 
globe have benefited by the tire- 
less energy of these helpers. One 
of their members, not satisfied 
with giving “a part” to God, gave 
her all by entering the Order of 
the Holy Names. She promises 
not to forget the missions, and to 
keep us always in her prayers. 





Maryknoll friends from Stam- 
ford, Conn., visited our hilltop, 


bringing Christmas Gifts. Many 
of them, while passing through 
our office building, took the op- 
portunity of renewing their sub- 
scription to THE Frecp Arar. 


The Mission Relief Society is 
supporting in a Maryknoll Mis- 
sion a native student for the 
priesthood. This is a charity 
strongly recommended by the 
Holy Father—one which will bear 
fruit for eternity. 


_——— 


A MISSIONER’S TRIBUTE 


R. WILLIAM DOWNS, once 
of Erie, Pa., now temporarily 
replacing Fr. Ford, writes: 

Ever since my advent to China I 
have had to admire the Faith of the 
Chinese Catholics, and I have often 
wondered how they keep it as firmly as 
they do in spite of the difficulties which 
beset their daily life. Siou Loc, of 
course, is exceptional; the village is 
practically Catholic, and the houses are 
all clustered around the mission. In 
most localities, however, Catholic fam- 
ilies are very widely scattered and at 
great distances from a mission; often 
they must attend Mass, and that only 
once or twice a year, in a room of some 
private house set apart for the purpose. 

Under these circumstances, they 
never have Benediction or Forty Hours 
Devotion, much less High Mass or any 
of the other sublime liturgical services 
which warm the heart of Christians 
in other lands, and enliven their Faith. 
Is it any wonder that not ali are fer- 
vent, that others become careless, and 
that some even fall into paganism? 











Pee 








SQUEEK, THUMP, AND TOOT 


Three little maids from school who believe that music hath charms. 
These orphans at the Maryknoll mission in Loting play with toys 
sent by Circle members 


SACRIFICE BRINGS REWARD 
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Encouragement 
HREE thousand new stencils 
slipped into our files during 

the past month. They represented 
twenty-six States and four for- 
eign countries. New York led, but 
So. Dakota was not far behind, 
and California and Massachusetts 
sent many new friends. All have 
‘been registered with a prayer that 
each stencil may have a long life 
in our filing cabinets. 


Stringless gifts receive a wel- 
come all their own during these 
days of building. Seven offerings, 
ranging from one hundred to four 
hundred dollars, came to the 
grateful treasurer recently. They 
will help considerably to offset the 
staggering requisitions which he 
finds on his desk regularly. A 
“thank you” to our friends who 
thus back us as we carry on this 
work for souls. 


Two burses—both in honor of 
the Little Flower—were com- 
pleted during the month, and tui- 
tion was received to provide for 
a student for two years. The mis- 
sions were not forgotten, and one 
gift of one thousand dollars, with 
five of one hundred dollars each, 
will be heartening assurance to 
our workers in the field that their 
friends are following their efforts. 





Catholics. 


The appeal for a “handful of 
straw” reached many of our 
friends, and generous returns told 
of many sacrifices offered for the 
missions. One gift was accom- 
panied by a note which read: 

Instead of a “handful of straw”, 
which I gladly enclose, I wish I could 
give all the gold in the world for your 
noble work! 

Another letter assured us that 
were the writer a millionaire, his 
greatest joy would be to put his 
fortune to work on the mission 
field. A splendid spirit, surely! 





An offering in honor of St. 
Christopher came to us recently, 
with the following explanation : 

Sometime ago I noticed in THE FiELp 
Arar that ten dollars would buy a 
year’s supply of wine for the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. I promised St. 
Christopher that every time my family 
went out for a ride in our machine, 
and returned safely, I would deposit 
five cents in a box until I had saved 
enough to supply altar wine for a year 
in his honor to some missioner. I am 
enclosing the offering. 





NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS 


Living: Rev. Friends 4; M. A. W. 
and relatives; B. C. McH.; A. E. H.; 
Bo Se Pe Ve Us AL Gos: he be eis 
M. F. M. and family; W. D. and rela- 
tives; Dr. J. J. O’B. and relatives; 
J. T.-L. and relatives; W. W. S.; A. 
N. and relatives; J. A. H.; E. B. and 
waa F. M. S. and relatives ; J. J. 
Roe bs Ace se Gi pes A. R. D. and 
relatives ; "Mr. and Mrs. Home: Camel |e 








(Photo from Fr. O’Brien) 
HAPPY SEMINARIANS AT KAYING 
Some of these students are being educated for the priesthood by American 


Others are praying to be adopted and enabled to continue 


in their vocation 


GOD BLESSES GENEROSITY 














“I prefer to be stringless” 


McN.; P. O’C. and relatives; J. P. 
MacC. and relatives; Mrs. A. V. C. 
and relatives; M. M. ib Be Pe Kee 
E. McF.; C. McF.; IJ MAP: T 
D.; Mr. and Mrs. i R. and relatives ; 
AS S.: Ri A; “*_ C. Bi. and —_ 
tives ; ’B. Re B, oats Wes kB 
M. McC. ; M. HH; "CM. W.; N. jy. 
and A. L, D.; Mr. and Mrs. B.A. W.; 
M. J. and F. E, B.; BP, ONE. C.: 
K. K . and relatives. 





Deceased: Rev. John E. McCann; 
Rev. Friend; Abbie T. Lynch; Maurice 
J. Pickett; William G. Henry; Morris 
Coughlan; David Pickett; Fannie H. 
McGlinchey; John A. McGlinchey ; 
Grace Harkins ; Mary A. Sullivan; 
Michael O’Shea; Katherine O’Shea; 
Michael and Julia House; Anne E. 
Burns; Patrick J. Cassidy; Cecelia M. 
Cunneely, and Henry L. Rooney. 





IN MEMORIAM 


Rev. Michael Moore, Rev. Louis 
Woelfel, Rev. N. J. Otto, Rev. John EF. 
McCann, Rev. John Doherty, Rev. A. 
E. Lafontaine, Mother Anna Brown, Sr. 
M. Scholastica, Sr. M. Athanasius 
Murray, Sr. M. Evangeline Cleveland, 
Sr. M. Madeleine Kelly, Sr. M. St. 
Michael, Sr. Mary of the Nativity, Dr. 
R. J. Dwyer, Dr. Emil Roos, John 
Fitzsimmons, Mary A. Connolly, George 
Russ, Mrs. C. A. Duffy, Julia Barlow, 
Mrs. W. Sullivan, George Kiernan, 
John O’Farrell, Mabel E. Gillis, Cor- 
nelius J. Smith, Mrs. Duff, Mary Giel, 
Mrs. L. Seitz, James Hogan, Margaret 
Murphy, Edna Bushnell, Julia Raf- 
ferty, W. B. Keating, Mrs. J. F. Crow- 
ley, Margaret Gibbons, Mrs. Margaret 
Millard, John T. McLaughlin, Timothy 
Graves, Mrs. Mary Ann_ Teresa 
McDonald, Mrs. Joseph Daze, Mrs. A. 
Shannon, Ellen Moriarty, Josie A. 
Moriarty, Mr. Ahern, Frank Coleman, 
Humphrey C. Maloney, Miss M. M. 
Eayres, Mrs. Agnes D. Leightley, 
Thomas Finnegan, Cyril Verret, Mrs. 
Mary Louis De Grandy, Mrs. Mackerer, 
Marie A. Hafner, Mr. M. King. 
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MITE BOXES 


For 
Missionary 
= 4 and 
enim HY Special 
ae Offerings 





Catalog and Samples on request 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 











BOOKS RECEIVED 


Verbal Concordance to the New 

Testament 
By Rev. Newton Thompson, S.T.D. Pub- 
lished by John Murphy Co., 200 W. Lom- 
bard St., Baltimore, Md. Price, $3.75 

Our Priestly Life 
By Rev. Joseph Bruneau, S.S. Published 
by John Murphy Co., 200 W. Lombard 
St., Baltimore, Md. Price, $1.25. 

Catechetical Classes for Public 

School Catholics 
By Rev, Joseph J. Mereto. Published by 
Our Sunday Visitor, Huntington, Ind. 
Single copies 1oc; special price on quan- 
tities. 

The Ladies’ Pocket Prayer Book 
By Rev. Father Reuter. Published by 
John W. Winterick, Inc., 1707 East oth 
St., Cleveland, Ohio. Price, $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.00, $2.40, and $3.00. 

The Holy Name Calendar 
By Marie Bayless, compiler, editor, and 
publisher. Argus Printing Co., Albany, 
N. Y. A thoughtful text on the Holy 
Name for every day in the year. 

Shower of Graces 
By Rev. Peter A. Resck, S.M., S.T.D. 
Published by John P. Daleiden Co., 1530-32 
Sedgwick St., Chicago, Ill. Price, 35c¢ 
to $2.10. 

Eucharistic Whisperings, Vol. IV 
By Rev. Winfrid Herbst, S.D.S. Pub- 
lished by the Salvatorian Fathers, St. 
Nazianz, Wis. Price, 65c cloth; 35c¢ pa- 
per; $1.25 to $1.75 leather, plus postage. 

Married Life and the Family Hand 

Book 
By Reinhold Williman, M.D. 1215 Faraon 
St., St. Joseph, Mo. Price, $3.00 post- 
paid. 


MARYKNOLL MISSION 
FOUNDATIONS 


A native clergy and competent native cate- 
chists are the bases of successful and endur- 
fng effort in Catholic mission work— 

$1,500 placed at interest will enable our mis- 
sioners to keep one Chinese aspirant to the 
priesthood at a seminary in China. 

$4,000 placed at interest will provide for the 
support of one catechist (usually a married 
man with family), whose entire time will be 
devoted to the slow and tedious process ot in- 
structing the candidates for Baptism. 

Additions to the incompleted burses and 
funds in the lists below are invited: 





NATIVE CLERGY BURSES 


Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... $1,145.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 750.00 
Christ the King Burse, No, 2..... 700.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 500.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
SS. Ann and John Burse........ 300.00 
RE ee BER anes sxeehxeuos 200.00 
CN eS errr 179.00 
Little Flower Burse. .........200. 101.00 





NATIVE CATECHIST FUNDS 
Yeungkong Fund, I1......0.es000 $1,877.65 
Fr, Price Memorial Burse.. ea 668. 
Bl. Julie Billiart Burse........... 367.00 





Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 
Investment Securities 
Members of the 


New York, Boston & Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 


Foreign Trade Financing 


Letters of Credit 


70, Federal Street, Boston 
New York Chicaga 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 











BOOKS THAT WILL NOT DISAPPOINT YOU 


As often as not, books that are well recommended 
do not measure up to expectations. 


The following do not belong to this class 


CATHOLIC MISSIONS 


IN 


SYMBOLS AND FIGURES 
By Dr. Robert Streit, O. M. I. 


Director of the Vatican Mission Library 


$1.25 postpaid 


IN THE SAVAGE SOUTH SOLOMONS 


By Rt. Rev. L. Raucaz, S. M. 
Vicar Apostolic 
Cloth, 270 pages, 7 maps, 80 illustrations 
$1.00 postpaid 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION OF THE 
FAITH 
109 East 38th Street - . . . : - New York, N. Y. 








| 
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The Aquitania ... Not Only A 
Ship, But A Habit... 


Cross once on the Aquitania, and you will find transatlantic com- 
mutation on her becoming a habit. People who have crossed on her 
wait two weeks, three weeks, just to live the six days of the voyage 
in her lovely rooms. . . in the special atmosphere of extraordinary 
charm and extraordinary comfort that is hers. There is something 
about her... a sort of maritime “It.” 

Breakfast charmingly served in your room... a workout in the 
gym under professional instruction .. . a swim in the pool in sea- 
water as green as Creme de Menthe, as translucent as diamonds 
.». a pause in the Long Gallery before lunch... a pheasant and a 
souffle -..-a walk on the boat deck... a game of contract. 
Dinner; caviar—of course ... And in the evening dancing ...in a 
garden set in glass on “A” Deck... full of flowers; cool; gayer 
than any night club . . . full of charming-looking people, as, always, 
Aquitania loyalists seem to be. 

If you want to wring the last ounce of tranquillity and delight from 
the trip to England or France, book your next passage on 
the Aquitania. 


CUNARD LINE 





See Your Local Agent 


NINE* YEARS: OF +: SERVICE: 1929 








STAMP COLLECTORS 
AIR MAIL 


Canada, 1928—1 stamp, unused, cpl. .$.10 
Greece, 1928—4 stamps, unused, cpl...75 
Italy, 1917, Surcharged ‘*Experimen- 
tal Flight’—1 stamp, unused..... .25 
Italy, 1928, 80 Centisimi—1 stamp, 
 MPETCOT TET TEP TT TTT Tree 18 
Newfoundland, 1928; Commemorates 
first non-stop flight across the At- 
lantic—1 stamp, unused.......... +25 
Roumania, 1928—3 stamps, unused, 


Russia, 1927—10 K and 15 K, epl., 

UNAM cae ge bce. Gok cee acne -40 
Saar, 1928—2 stamns, cpl., unused... .25 
Janan, 1928, New Coronation Issue— 

4 stamps, Cpl., tMUsed....i62.6250 235 

Address 

MARYKNOLL STAMP BUREAU 

Maryknoll New York 
Send for Price List 














SPECIAL PRIVILEGES 

Those who give one hundred 
dollars or more towards the erec- 
tion of the Maryknoll Seminary 
may themselves be enrolled, or 
may enroll a relative or friend liv- 
ing or dead, as a Perpetual Associ- 
ate Member in the Catholic For- 


eign Mission Society of America. 


This privilege can be secured on 
request and our patrons are en- 
couraged to make it. 

















BETHANY HOUSE 

















Delightfully situated among the beautiful 
Westchester Hills 


Under the direction of the Maryknoll Sisters 


Attractive within and without. Charming homelike 
atmosphere—excellent table—every convenience. 
Comfort and refinement. Chapel—daily Mass. 
Address: Sister Directress, BETHANY HOUSE, 
Maryknoll (Ossining Station) N. Y. 






































A NEW EDITION 


of A Modern Martyr has 
been necessitated by the 








increased popularity 
of the book. The 


story concerns 








a young mis- 


sionary hero 





of recent 


The 


tale is 


times. 


one of great 

beauty and pathos. 
Much of it is taken 
from the young martyr’s 


letters. The book is bound 








in cloth; the price is one dollar. 





FIELD AFAR OFFICE 


Maryknoll New York 








PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 

















